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OFFICE ; DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE 





Eo Correspondents. 
: + to commence writing our usual “ notices,”’ the foreman sent us word 
Py nal ‘ a ot the very (printer's) Devil.” that he had already more original 
= ae ~ ‘e than could possibly be crowded into the paper this week, so that we are 
mame: ty? things unwritten, that we might, could, would or should, have 


i o | man , : : 19 
_ . leave eopendents must havea little patience ; they shall “ havea good time 


next week 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
“ §pirit of the Times” has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
gion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to pe obtained 
at prime cost, of bree Jers. dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 


comprising — 
Thorough-bred Stock. 
Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs 
Fighting Cocks. 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 
Guns. Rifles. and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 








Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Impiements. 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings. etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments. 
Etc. etc. etc. 


| ** Republics are not always ungrateful,” in God’s name let the service be tere. 


| it does not. 


| most speedily bring these savage tribes into a fearful subjection. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- | 


turers. and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him. with discrimination, and on favorable terms 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wa. T. Porter)—maust be post paid. March 1, 1840 
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A TRIP FROM NEW MEXICO TO NEW YORK. 


BY “G** DE L***,” OF THE U S. ARMY 
New Yors, November 5th, 1850 
Dear P.—Art thou tired of descriptions of prairie journeys and wan- 
derings? ‘“‘No!’ Well, Jam of the wanderings, and the best proof I 
am not of the descriptions is, that I am “still harping on my daughter.” 
You might suppose that my dose to your columns of one hundred days’ 
sojourn on the Plains, on my outward bound trip, would have been 
‘*‘ quantum suff.,” without even a reference to my ‘‘ homeward bound.” 
But one seldom has the gift 
* To see one’s self as others see us.” 
and very fortunately, I think, for often the conceit would be so complete- 
ly taken out, that pen, ink, and paper would be thrown to the devil—the 
public saved an intense boring, and the writer, however disagreeable to 
his vanity, a great deal of useless expense of time and brains. With this 
opening, should I continue to write, it might be thought I had come to 
the conclusion I was not one of that sort. With all due deference, 1 am 
perfectly undecided on that point, but am most studborn/y determined to 
sketch you my late trip from El Pasoto Gotham. I cannot say I do it 
your benefit, for it will be one general letter for the perusal 
of some few warm friends, who were with me in spirit, if not in fact, dur- 
ing the whole trip, and who, I doubt not, will feel interested in its peru- 
sal, and will enjoy some few cachinnatory twitches over some of the in- 
cidents. Besides, my route was different from that of my outward march, 
and a sketch of the topographical features of the country may not be un- 
interesting to the general reader 
So here goes, and before we end I hope there will be more hearty laughs 
than tears. ; 
Be it known to your ‘ Tall-Son-ship,” that, much to my delight, early 
in June last, | received orders detailing me on Recruiting Service, and 
relieving me from duty at my post on the Ist of July. Accompanying 
the order was a note directing me not to take an escort! That is, I was 
ordered to report in person at New York on the Ist of September, and 
left entirely to my discretion, good judgment, or whatever else you may 
please to term it, how I should reach the white settlements with my scalp 
secure. Now this was no joke; it required some little calculation and 
reflection, especially as more than six hundred miles of wilderness inter- 
vened, throughout the whole extent of which the Apaches, Comanches, 
and other savage tribes, roamed in uncontrolled action—or, as they say 
out West, “‘spread themselves” —all of whom at the time were known to 
be in open hostility towards us. There is no telling what one will not 
do, what risks he will not freely run, when located “ t’other side of civi- 
lization,” to transport himself once more to the vicinity of ‘“ wife, chil- 
dren, and friends.” 
Permit an episode. I have stated I was forbidden to take an escort. 
and that I was left to my wits to obey my orders. I wish it distinctly 


7 


understood that these, what to you and your readers would seem unchari- 


entirely for 


increased to a proper standard, and let that standard be such that ample | 
means of protection be afforded to the honest and daring pioneers of ci- 
vilization, and a check be put upon bands of naked savages running rough 
shod over a government of millions of whites. Makeit large enough, so 
that the army can do its duty, and be held to- a fearful responsibility if 
As it is, the people can expect nothing but a continued bor- 
der warfare. If an increase is out of the question, then let a special 
force be raised for the express purpose of either “‘wiping out’ these in- 
fernal savages, or teaching them they are dependant on us for their lives. 
With them it is nonsense to talk of humanity—they neither know nor 
practice it. 
It is now a matter entirely of erpediency—a question of “ how can we | 
Tempo- | 
rising measures are of nouse. Treatise at which innumerable presents | 
are distributed, will do very well to prove to them our weakness, and | 
act as ready incentives to renewed hostilities in the expectation of re- 
ceiving more! No! humanity requires that a terrible example should 
be made of them, and then it equally demands, when they are brought 





' to know and realize their insignificance, that we should treat them with 


the greatest kindness. We have robbed them of all their lands, the land 
thieving propensities of our race drive us along in our grasping career ; 
but our natural and inherent qualities of generosity must prompt us to 
secure to them a certain portion of what was once their country. Des- 
tiny, a few years since, seemed to point to the Pacific as their grave, but 
like magic we have encompassed them—they are surrounded—complete- 
ly hemmed in! Something must be done for them, and the very best that 


| can be, is, first to thrash them soundly, and secondly make a treaty to 


_ obtained a berth as teamster. 


table instructions, were not the offspring of illiberality, but arose from | 


the necessities of the service! There actually were not available troops 


to afford even the trifling escort of 25 or 30 men to an officer ordered to. 


the States! 


: I say States, for that distant region certainly does not smack 
Ot any of 


the comforts and pleasures which we were reared to consider 
oe attached to that term. And yet such is the force—all, by the bye, 
Which is at the disposition of the War Department— which Aas to be suffi- 
cient, not only for the protection of the poor defenceless inhabitants scat - 
tered along that extensive frontier, but also for the prompt punishment 
of the hostile Apache and Comanche, and for the fulfilment of our Treaty 
Stipulations with Mexico. Reflection brings with it a smile of derision!! 


To think that a great and powerful nation like ours, should tamely sub- | 


feed and clothe them, and pay them an annuity for the lands we have 
taken from them. They must be fed and clothed, and gradually taught 
the usages and blessings of civilization. They are all predatory tribes, 
and must stea/ or starve. Do this, and the frontier will be at peace, and 
not till then! Bless me, into whata digression I have been led, but I 
could not helpit. If we do not speak for ourselves, who the d—! will ? 
If the people are not told by those who Anow that the force on our dis- 
tant frontier is totally inadequate for its protection, how will they know 
t is not, and how will they distinguish between the truth and falsehood 
of the innumerable paragraphs which go the rounds of the papers, calling 
in question the efficiency of our gallant little army! Bat let us return, 
hoping the friends of the service will stick by it, and during the coming 
session of Congress, do all that is needful and proper for its efficiency and 
‘‘ esprit de corps.” 

Upon the receipt of my orderI looked about for my escort. Many 
companies of emigrants from Texas and Arkansas, en route to California, 
had encamped near us, and among them were dissatisfied spirits enough 
to make a pretty respectable party. Already they had ‘“ seen the ele- 
phant” in its tallest perfection ; but many who had the desire to return, 
had not the means. 1 was willing to give all rations and the necessary 
transportation for them, but required they should be well mounted and 
armed. For the latter reasons, the number of volunteers were few. 


Four men of the Ist Infantry, belonging to the escort of Lieuts. Smith ’ 
7 ° o 


and Bryan, Topographical Engineers, were left sick at my post with the 
Fortunately they recovered in time to be of my party, and 
scurvy dogs as they were, their d/ue jackets gave me a feeling of security 
only to be realized by those who have placed confidence in them, and 
found them not wanting. 

All kinds of persons offered to go home, as they expressed it, but few 
were accepted. One old man, by the name of Newton, was among the 
first. I mention his name, as he will figure now and then in these pages 
He belonged to a party from Texas, who came from high up on Red River 
He was mounted on an excellent mule, and armed with a brace of pistols 
and rifle. The Elephant had assumed, at El Paso, so decidedly hideous 
appearance, that he was completely bluffed off. From that point he sent 
forward to the gold diggins two daughters and a son, and determined to 
return to his old woman. 

A teamster, by the name of Tom, was another character, who, having 
lost all his money at his favorite game of poker (‘‘Poker Jack,” a noto- 
rious person at El] Paso, more than probably relieved him of his load), 
If you could believe him, he was a whole 
team and a regular Indian-eater. 

The day before starting, | mounted my blue jackets, to see their equip- 
ments were all right, and to satisfy myself they could ride. Three of 
them evinced some ideas of mule-man-ship, but the fourth having barely 
got seated, the mule humped itself thrice, and landed the poor devil on 
his head, some twenty feet in advance. My cries of “ Pull hard, pull 
hard, you rascal!” had no effect; he dropped reins, and, of course, was 


scurvy 


. SED 
You would be struck with the size of the pear tree, it is immense, 


and looks more like a forest thana fruit tree. The yieldis, of course, 
very great. 

The 26th of August was at last fixed upon asthe day of departure ; 
prior to that, several of the party backed out—most of them were Mexi- 
cans, who freely acknowledged they deemed the risk too great with so 
small an escort. My party, fortunately, with the addition of Col. Mc- 
Cellan, of the Cibolo, consisted of eighteen, all told ; all but three were 
mounted. They were Germans, who, some two weeks previously, had 
started alone on foot, packing their provisions, for Sam Antonio. They 


took the lower route, but, meeting a party coming from Presidio del 
| Norte, who gave them information of their being attacked by Indians, 


they were intimidated, and prudently returned. One of them met me, 
and plead for permission to accompany me. 

** Have you horses ?” 

**No, Major, but mine comrades and myself only want you to carry @ 
leetle pork and a /eetle flour for us; we can valk our forty miles a day, 
and will be no troubles to you—keeps guard all the time, and do any- 
things you say.” 

With such fair promises one could not say ‘‘ no,” and I had no cause to 
complain of them, they did me good service throughout the trip. I took 
with me three baggage wagons, drawn by six mules each, and ensconced 
myself in an ambulance drawn by four. As we started with the inten- 
tion of making time, all luxuries were dispensed with—tents were not 
thought of. The loads would average twelve hundred pounds at the 
start. 

At half-past seven P. M., on the 26th, we left the river, taking what is 
called the ‘‘ neighbors’ trail.” Immediately on leaving the bottom of 
the river, you ascend a sand bluff of some two hundred feet in height. 
Here we obtained a last look of the valley of the Rio Grande. The view 
takes in an extensive range of country. The spire of the church of El 
Paso was visible, and the small hamlets of Isletta, Socorra, and Presidio 
de San Eligario, were well defined by the clusters of cotton wood and 
fruit trees. Silvery glimpses of the river and the tackground of tower- 
ing mountains certainly produced a pretty scene, but not one of such ex- 
treme beauty as it has been generally represented in the journals of 
most travellers. The beauties they have described have been seen and 
felt by the great contrast between the chilling desert, from which they 
emerge as if by magic, and the vine plains of El Paso. Although I can 
say I had but few regrets at leaving, yet I could not but feel grateful for 
the many acts of kindness shown me by the Mexican population. Their 
kindness and generosity, as far as their means went, knew no bounds. 
From the great droughts of the season, [ took the precaution to take two 
wagons loaded with kegs of water as far as the Waco Tanks. I could 
have dispensed with them, for it fortunately poured in every direction, 
except on us, from the moment of starting. The distance from the river 
to the Waco Tanks is 25 miles. The road runs over a very heavy sandy 
plain, covered with a} fine growth of grama grass. From this plain 
the garrisons draw their supply of hay, which, wilted, as it seems, is of 
a very nutritious quality. The grass grows in tufts, and cannot be mown. 
I have heard of every way of cutting grass but that pursued by the Mexi- 
cans. They five it/! The hoe is their favorite instrument, and they can 
certainly owt-hoe any nationin existence. It is very heavy, and, like all 
their implements, of rude construction. At one blow they cut the whole 
tuft up by the roots, and roots, grass, and dirt, are loaded on their pri- 
mitive carts and delivered to the Quarter- Master. 

We reached the Tanks at 1 A. M., and turned out, and with your per- 
mission, friend P., ll turn out ‘‘ tambien,” and, health permitting, will 
soon drop you another line. 


Yours truly, G** pe L***. 














AFFECTIONATE DAUGHTERS. 

My dear Girls.—You know, or ought to know by this time, that 
I have a very warm heart for all good girls. Ah! a heart so ex- 
pansive that I can find room for a sweet sensation of love for every 
girl I become acquainted with, who isa strict observer of the fifth 
commandment. I never did love, and if [ was a young man I certainly 
would never marry the prettiest one among you, who did not render all 
due honor and affection to father and mother. I do not hate or despise 
one who breaks that commandment, but I pity and regret the fault. And 
I cannot help thinking that if any such were now with me in this noble 
mansion where I am spending the present Sabbath, they would have a 
lesson before them that would go far to cure them of that blemish in their 
character. 

Here is a widowed father of four daughters and three sons, all grown, 
who all have that commandment engraven upon the tablets of their hearts. 
Another daughter has already gove to meet her reward of love for her 


himself dropped. Never let go your pull on a humping mule ; if any- | faithful observance of that commandment on earth. She was for years 
thing will save you, that will. This was a fair specimen of Mounted In- ty, « hoad of the family.” Now the next eldest fills her place. With 
fantry, and methought in a fight I'd stand a chance of being mounted ia: 4 mild and sweet disposition doth she counsel and advise with her 


| myself. I hardly think I would have attempted the trip, had it not been ‘father, and how much it adds to his happiness, none but such a father can 
| for the accession to my party of Capt. Ankrim and Mr. Nash, of Fred-| 1.) now. Then to see the love and kind feeling always existing among 


mit to be badgered by bands of naked savages—I may say, set at defiance | 


—is mortifying in the extreme. 
frontier is almost nominal—our presence carries with it a certain mora/ 
effect, but nothing more. The officer in command of that most important 
department in the Army, has not the troops at his disposal to meet’ the 


The actual protection granted to that | 


ricksburgh, Texas, agreeable and pleasant gentlemen, of acknowledged | all the members of the family, particularly towards one sister long an in- 
nerve, and experienced in wood and plain craft. valid, it appears to me weal be enough to soften the perverse heart of 
The day of departure was fixed early in July, but untoward circum- | any of this wicked and perverse generation. 
stances consumed the month of July, and nearly all of August. Pro-| Girls! I think if you could be present only one evening, and see these 
voking as the delay was, it enabled us to enjoy the grape crop. They | lovely daughters bid their father good night, and receive the paternal kiss 
really were not ‘‘ sour grapes” tous. One whose knowledge of grapes is | and hear the ‘ God bless you, my children !” as you might hear it any 
confined to the tough and tasteless ones of this market, can have no idea) night in the year, that you would resolve at once to go and do likewise ; 
of the melting fruit of tht valley of El Paso. It is its only redeeming! gnd that you never would again offer to lay your heads upon your pillows 


a upon him. The army have tamely tosubmit to the indignity | feature. The Almighty must originally have intended that country for | and pray for the blessing of sweet sleep, until you had thus parted from 
of many Indian outrages, without the power to punish them: and then, | his favored desert, but changed his mind, and caused grape vines to be your honored parents. Be assured that no crop you can cultivate will 


after daring and doing all that mortal can do with the contemptible means 
at hand, have the pleasure of seeing themselves severely handled in the 
public prints, for incapacity, stupidity, indifference to the lives and suf- 
ferings of the frontier inhabitants, and God knows what else! This is all 
very pleasant it must be confessed, but I presume ‘“‘ what can’t be cured 
must be endured,” and that the service, which every true-hearted Ame- 
rican should Swear by—a service which draws its very breath from that 
glorious institution founded by the immortal Washington—ever-to-be- 
revered and honored West Point—spite of all their brilliant actions on 
the battle-fields of Mexico, must again become the object of public jeal- 
ousy. One would Suppose that it had at least earned a few years, exemp- 
tion from attack in our frontier journals, and that Congress would freely 
and promptly meet the recommendations of the Executive and those of 
our gallant Commander-in-Chief in its behalf. If the Retired List—the 
safety-valve of the Army—cannot become alaw; if the Asylum for old 


planted. The early grapes are the white, called “‘mustei.” The fruit on| yield such delicious fruit; that no flowers in your garden shall ever af- 


ij ins j ar of corn—most | ; t fragrance, as you may gain from a pure and holy “ honor 
the branches is as close ptt 5 tit as ’ — in m e vag D a | ep = os enh > deep planted in thy virtuous heart, and 
tempting in appearance, and luscious to the taste. from this grape the | y bh a love like that of this household, that knows no tiring. 


brandy and the white wine is made. Next in time comes the blue grape, | noaeenns a Sunday , Feb. 24th. 1850 SoLon 
by many preferred to the white. I prefer the latter; they are as supe- | aE OO. EN Te é 
rior in flavor as our white ladies (in these days of attempted amalgama-| The Barclay Guard.—We are happy to be able to announce that this 


| Magnificent quinces. The pear and apple, particularly the latter, are. 


tion, I presume, one must be particular to make proper distinctions,) are | very spirited and effective Company; having been re-organized the present 
to the copper-colored ones of that clime in beauty and elegance. It isan | year, with @ considerable accession to their numerical forces, have held 
‘< ill wind that blows no one any good,” and in this instance I obtained | their first meeting, and will hereafter drill regularly, under the command 
nearly my fill of fruit ; I say nearly, for one never can quite, and in that | of that thorough disciplinarian and complete soldier, Captain Victor 
consists their greatest virtue ; you can eat, eat, eat, and yet, in an hour's | —w ; under whose command they turned out, with so much credit to 
time, renew the attack. In addition to the grapes, there were hes, themselves, a year since. 

pears, and apples, wherewith to gratify the pitas All our ems | Their target excursion is fixed for the twelfth of December, when they 
fruits would flourish in that climate. I have never seen larger or more , will turn out in force, and will doubtlesa sustain their reputation for as 
soldierly, effective, and fine-looking a set of men as any of our city com- 


and broken-down soldiers cannot be erected as a monument to prove that | very indifferent, andjare likely to remain so, unless some grafts are sent | panies can muster. 


Retreat Renita 
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A Forum of. * Punch.” 


NOTES OF A TOWN TRAVELLER. 
I am a town traveller, for no particular house, and in no particular | 
ne, except the line of threepenny omnibusses, to which I always try to 
ie on account of the cheap fares, becapse in paying sixpence | do 
not go so far and fare worse, while, in paying threepence, I go further 
and fare better. My trade, if any, is the fancy-trade, for products 0 


the imagination are whatI chiefly deal in, and, if I am interested in | 
prices of any kind, itis in the price at which I can get the publishers to | 














' 


negotiate my paper. I contemplate doing a little business, if I can, a8 a 


town traveller, and the sample. now offer will show the sort of article I | 
am ready to supply at the usual prices. In the course of my town tra- 
velling 1 shall endeavor to select those objects that are either curious and 
new,.or curious and old, or thatare, for any other quality, legitimate | 
subjects of curiosity. 

The other day I scrambled on to the roof of an Atlas buss, and here, 
I may observe by the way, that these vehicles are appropriately designa- 
ted; for an Atlas carries all the world on its roof, as its namesake of an- 
tiquity carried all the world on his shoulders; and I may remark, how- 
ever, that Shakspeare was wrong in saying, ‘fixed as great Atlas self.” 
for Ihave seldom seenan Atlas a fixture—or even loitering like some 
busses in a Liverpool thoroughfare. The Conductors, unlike Conductors 
in general, know how to conduct themselves, and are conversant with 
many of the polite arts, which are usually unknown among the thorough- 
ly numbered but wholly unlettered class of men who so frequently may 
be said to open the door to abuse, and slam it to, with a terrific bang, 
against all remonstrance. The course of the vehicle lay over Westmin- 
ster Bridge—which has been tumbling into bed—the bed of the river— 
for the last fifty years; and its dilapidated state can cause no surprise, 
when we remember that this bridge has always had a Committee of some 
sort to sit upon it. There isa story told of the triumphs of surgery, 
which cut off both the arms and both the legs of an individual, who lived 
notwithstanding the quadruple y ced pepe ;—a case not unlike that of West- 
minster Bridge, which is still a bridge after a series of abridgements that 
have cut away its arches, its sides, its balustrades, and every thing but 
the bare road, which still drags out a miserable existence, but is the mere 
shadow of what it formerly used to be. Onthe other side of Westmin- 
ster Bridge old Association asks for the Marsh Gate, when the driver— 
a member of the new Association—replies, that the Marsh Gate—a few 
years ago in full swing—has been completely unhinged by modern im- 
provement, and has been superseded by the South Western Railway, 
which crosses the road, and keeps a quantity of hissing, smoking, scream- 
ing engines always ‘‘on view,” running backwards and forwards, or 
standing upon the arch to “fright” the horses passing beneath “‘ from 
their propriety.” 

To the left extends the New Cut, which certainly has the cut of novel- 
ty about it tothe unfamiliar eye, for the whole business of the place 
seems to be carried on upon the foot pavement. There is a long series 
of counters along the entire line of the kerbstone, and across the footway 
the eye of the traveller is often literally struck by a piece of heavy mer- 
chandise dangling on a pole from the first or second floor windows. Here 
a mountain of linendrapery presents a sort of miniature Alp, snow- 
capped, as it were, with a lot of snowy white night-caps—all at 3}—and 
the pass has scarcely been effected before the traveller finds himself buried 
under an avalanche of cheap clothing, that has glided down from the ad- 
jacent heights—the supposed fastness being in fact a looseness from which 
he escapes, only to thread the mazes of huge banks and barriers bristling 
with cheap ironmongery, or green with cabbage leaves and other low- 
priced verdure. The occupation of their homes appears to be the last 
thing that the inhabitants care about, for their habitations form the mere 
back-ground of the scene, the business of life being confined to the 
thoroughfare itself, where many a bargain is interrupted by the trades- 
man, the customer, and the goods, being knocked down in one lot by the 
— vehicle. Though the shop-keepers do not wish their goods to 

e depreciated, they expose them to be run down repeatedly, and a coal 
wagon may often be seen wending its way over ‘‘ Boots for the Million,” 
** Five thousand Parasols,” ‘“‘ Gents’ Pants,” ‘“‘ The Fashion,” ‘** A Din- 
ner Service of 40 pieces,” now smashed into a hundred and fifty, witha 
variety of other articles that ‘‘ must all be cleared off,’ and which are 
now made to fulfil the decrees of their destiny, by forming the materials 
of one great ‘“‘ Alarming Sacrifice.” 


The residents of the New Cut have evidently taken their houses for the 
purpose of turning them out of window, a process which is literally 
carried out—by the carryiag out of their goods—every morning, on to 
the pavement, and the decoration of the front of their premises with 


| fires are carefully raked u otecbieht, 
slow 





everything belonging to the interior. The broker makes up his half-do- 
zen beds in the middle of the street, as if to invite the way-worn travel- | 
ler to turn in; while under every lamp-post there is a restaurant, to 
tempt the appetite with the bearded oyster, the smooth-faced sheep’s- , 
head, the meat-pie—containing a piece of something wrapped in paste, 
and wrapped also in mystery—the steaming potato, the ball in which 
pular superstition traces the presence of brandy, and the toffy which 
as put into nearly everybody’s mouth the name of Everton. The foreign- 
er who had been told that the English people never live out of doors, 
would be astonished at finding, by a visit to the New Cut, how complete- 
al fresco are all the proceedings of the inhabitants. The Frenchman who 
had heard of the dullness of a London Sunday, would find everything 
proceeding in the New Cut as if there were no day of rest or recreation, 
and nothing to remind one of the existence of a Sunday, except a church 
in the centre of the scene, placed there, probably, by way of contrast. 
The discriminating eye may detect, here and there, 2 member of the con- 
gregation of this church struggling through to its doors, as well as he 
can, amidst the piles of merchandise, the din of traffic, the noisy solicita- 
tions of the tradesmen, and the vociferous bargaining of the customers. 
Any one who objects to the sober quietude and calm recreation of an 
English Sunday, need only repair to the New Cut, where such a thing as 
a holiday or holyday seems to be utterly unknown to the inhabitants. 
Their week-day amusements partake of the same open-airy character, 
for about half-way down on the right hand side is a species of penny thea- | 
re, or, as the French would more appropriately call it, a Sa//e, for its 
saiete is conspicuous. In obedience to the genius loci, which makes ex- 
ternals everything, the outside of the theatre is plastered all over with 
the representation of a great deal more than can possibly be seen within, 
and disappointed will be he, who, having paid his penny at the door, ex- | 
pects to see one half of the tableaur realised. 

Even should his taste be gratified by the exhibition of the two coarse- | 
looking creatures in bed-gowns, labelled, “.4// this Talent To-.Vight,” | 
or should he be edified by ‘“‘ The Stunning Miss Larrup” having her | 
(Highland) fling in her Scotch costume, he cannot expect to see all the 
placards, including ‘‘ Here’s a Lark,” “ The Infant Female Stunner,” 
“« Young Cote, the Juvenile Sereecher,” and other miscellaneous pro- 
mises faithfully performed in one night for one penny. 

It would be easy to moralise on the effect of this company of ‘ stun- 
ners” and ‘“‘screechers” onthe idle boys and girls who form the chief, 
patrons of these places of entertainment, and some of whom are tempted | 
to become ‘stunners” and “ sereechers” in their turn, if nothing worse | 
befals them. If the annals of crime were to be analysed, how much of | 
it might be traced to habitual attendance at a enny theatre, is a ques- 
tion that may be asked, but cannot be answered—except at » guess—by 

A Town TRAVELLER. 





THE COUNTRY IN ALARM, 

As every newspaper teems with letters and advertisements calling the 
public attention to the unprotected state of houses in the country ; to the 
audacity of burglars ; and the means of protecting against them; such 
as gongs, bells, locks, patent albata plate fire-arms, and other signals 
and weapons ; we have ventured to print the copy ofa letter which has 
been despatched to his amiable lady by a most respectable country gen- 
tleman now in town; and which contains an account of precautions, 
Which, if followed at the present alarming crisis, will keep any family in 

© country secure from depredators and burglars :— 


“ My Dear Bessy,—A parcel will be sent per railway, and left at the 
Funkington Station, for which you will please to ied, not any of our 
hn etry (for I do not wish anybody to leave our premises unnecessa- 
ri'y)> Dut either one of Bull’s the farmer’s men or Clinker’s the smith’s, 
bans Nec cart and horse, as the parcel is heavy. 
eden 0 = let candles come unnecessarily near it, as the package con- 
a —_ ustible materials whieh might blow the cart up. You had best 
— n parcel in a dry cool place, alone ; and put the packages marked 
a Fl into one of the bins in the granary, keeping the key and the se- 
oe, ~: arene out the articles when necessary. it Tom gets hold of 
hond * 18 Infantine Spirits might lead him into mischief, and we should 
7 “. Setting fire to his sister’s frock and blowing his own head off. 
Semen _yoeee marked A. is the Patent Exploding Detector, and Bow 
pen ee tor, one of which you-will please to hang upon every win- 
ail tone use. The pyrotechnist informs me that it makes a noise 
eq wenty-four pounder, that each fulminator goes off six times, 


the question thus—Ifa life costs £2,000, what will a leg come to? we find | 





terns death-balls, which will dangerously wound the robbers if 
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ou will put one ¢ ese up each 
mmunicating with the bea- | 
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chimney, ony from our bed to the 
con, you will put one of the @. so that at an alarm, by put- 
ting your hand out of bed, you may light the match, which will li the 
rocket, which will send up blue lights and fire-balls, to point out the way 
the rascals take + oe attack us, and to be seen all over the country. 
D. are canisters o gunpowder, which also, my dear, you will ofcourse 

prevent Tommy from getting at. E. are bullets. 
__ ‘* The revolver, with two cutlasses, in the parcel F., yon will hang up 
in our bed. I think, my love, that you might as well take a few lessons 
in the first principe of the sword exercise from Sergeant Holster. A lit- 
tle dirk and pistol, for mere show, are for Tom’s room. Of course it will 
not be loade , as the little rascal might make mischief with them. 

« You will pee the blunderbuss with the spring bayonet in Rogers’s | 
bed-room, and let the maids have a couple of stout cutlasses and a pistol 





between them. There is no need of fire-arms anywhere except in the bed- | 


rooms : having them in the lower rooms is just a premium to the thieves, 
who would be nearer to them than we. And it will be as well, during the | 
day, that the men and the maid servants should wear a serviceable dag- | 
ger, and that you have one yourself at yonr side. 

‘I have written to Chippins to take down the stair-case and to con- 
struct a moveable ladder, easily turned with a winch, and drawn up or 
let down at will. When the family have retired, this will be drawn up 
every night. 

‘* Always have lights burning in the hall and the pantry window. They 
are barred, and the fulminators will preserve them. 

** As it is dangerous to have plate, I shall send all ours to the banker's, 
and have bought everything in German silver. Money beyond a purse 
- satisfy victorious rapacity, I need not say you will never have in the 

ouse. 

** In box G., you will find three Ohinese ongs and beaters, one for the 
maid’s room, one for ours (it may hang in Be bed between the cutlasses), 
and one for Tom’s, who will like to play onit. The advertisement says 
that these can be heard for five miles around, and whenever you wake, I 
would recommend my dearest Betsy just to give a blow or two, to show 
pd gas who may happen to be in the neighborhood that we are on 
the alert. 

‘* The other parcel contains locks, bolts, and chains, the arrangement of 
which Clinker will look to. I intend to replace the Haha by a walland 
spikes ; and you will tell Rogers that I expect the ditch to be complete by 
next week. 

**] have purchased two bull-dogs at Bayswater, very savage, and ei- 
ther of which is big enough to pin a man; and I have engaged a stout 
fellow to take care of the dogs, which nobody can approach, but him ; and 
to sit up armed, with beer, and make his rounds all night. He and his in- 
teresting charges will sleep during the days. Do not let dearest Tom get 
near the dogs. Kiss him for his fond father, and believe me ever, my 
dearest Bessy, Affectionate Hus band, 

** Old Hummums, Tuesday. “H. Murr.” 





ASSURANCE AGAINST RAILWAY ACCIDENTS. 

We believe it is generally known—for the comfortable intelligence is 
placarded at nearly every terminus and station—that a passenger losing 
life or limb on a Railway can, if he goes on his journey with the agree- 
able sensation that life and limb are in jeopardy, effect an assurance be- 
fore starting that will give him pecuniary damages, for any personal da- 
mage that may be done to him. There is, in fact, a Railway Accident 
Assurance Company, which publishes, from time to time, a list of its bo- 
nuses on broken bones, and tries to tempt the public, by showing how ‘‘a 
gentleman shaken was awarded six pounds”—no great shakes, by the by 
—in the way of compensation ; and how another gentleman, who received 
his mother-in-law unexpectedly and forcibly on the point of his nose, was 
adjudged one pound for the disagreeable proximity. Now, there is scarce- 
ly a married man who would consent to receive a mother-in-law so com- 
pletely chez /ui on these moderate terms ; and one pound seems a very | 
poor equivalent for rendering still closer a somewhat disagreeably close | 
relationship. A wife’s mother is not always the most desirable person to| 
be brought literally face to face with by a railway collision, for there are 
in most families enough of domestic collisions to render this sort of con- 
tact quite superfluous. 

We rather think that the scale of allowance for railway casualties re- 


character of the proceeding, the dust raised is so 


| son fare, he candidly declared his ability to « dispose of more ;” 
| avowal of the advertising lady is still more to ‘the point, and if 





quire regulation, though we admit the difficulty of finding any fixed | 
principle to go upon. The Railway Accident Assurance Company will | 
undertake to pay as much as £2,000 for the loss of a life, and will give a 
‘‘proportionate compensation” for any other injury ; but we do not see: 
how the price of the life wil enable us to get at the value of a leg, 
arm, or any other portion of the body. 

We cannot manage the matter by a rule of three sum; for if we state 


' 
' 
' 
! 


ourselves in the old red-herring and sack of coals fix, which leads us to | 
nothing satisfactory. Besides, legs vary in value according to circum- 
stances ; and the loss of aleg to a ‘“‘fast” man, would perhaps deprive him 
of something more valuable to him than even his head ; while the loss of | 
a nose toaperson always poking into his neighbor’s affairs would deserve ' 
much less compensation than the loss of a proboscis confined to its legi- | 
timate purposes. There is one thing, however, that it would be utterly 
impossible to estimate by any rule, mathematical, philosophical, or other 
wise—we allude to a woman’s tongue, which, if it should happen to be 
lost ina railway accident, might be a calamity utterly irreparable to the 
owner, buta real blessing to all her friends and neighbors. 





“ BIRNAM WOOB REMOVES TO DUNSINANE.” 

We have seen an article in the ‘‘Morning Post,” headed ‘Visit of the 
Admiralty to the Britannia Bridge.” This, we presume, is only a pre- 
lude to a regular exchange of* cards and calls between the public edifices 
of this country, and that their movements will be chronicled with the 
same exactitude that the actions of Royal preter are noted down. 
We expect soon tosee announced in the columns of our contemporary, | 
that ‘the Mansion House transacted business with the Colonial Office | 
yesterday,” or that “Stafford House gave a grand entertainment in ho- 
nor of the first appearance of Bridgewater House,” and that Bucking- 
ham Palace had *‘condescended to be a partaker of the festivities, St. Cle- | 
ment Danes, Guy’s Hospital, Temple Bar, Milbank Penitentiary, West- 
minster Abbey, Horse Guards, Reform Club, Waterloo Bridge, the Thames | 
Tunnel, Devonshire House, and the Bank being present to meet the illus- | 


' trious guests ; the Royal Exchange, St. Paul’s, and other noble edifices, | 


having been unable to accept the noble host’s invitation to celebrate the 
occasion.” : , 

Who knows how far these erratic propensities mayfbe carried. Foreign 
structures, perhaps, will be on the move. The Invalides, for health’s 
sake, will be paying a visit to the Cathedral at Milan, and the Campanile 
at Venice; and the Tuileries will be taking advantage of Mr. Crisp and 
cheap excursion trains to run over to London for a week ; King Leopold’s 
Palace of Lacken, or as it should be called, Larkin’, will come to this 
country to have a spree with the Duke of York’s Column ; and the monu- 
ment in the Place Vendome will stay with Apsley House, to have a good 
view of the Exhibition of 1851. Nay, a paragraph may appear to the fol- 
lowing effect :—‘The Taj of Agra has arrived at Southampton, on visit 
to Windsor Castle, Holyrood, and the eae! seats of the Empire. The 
Taj is accompanied by the Mosque of Omar and other distinguished fo- 
reigners, and is attended by the Leaning Tower of Pisa, in the capacity of 
interpreter.” 1S ; 7: 

Let us hope that humbler buildings will have the same privilege : and 
that it may be a common thing, too usual to be publicly noticed, that the 
gaols of England will give place for schools, and its workhouses make in- 
timate acquaintance with baker’s shops. 

How to Rise in France.—The way to rise in France is to take your 
stand, early in life, on an inkstand. The shortest cut to the Chamber is 
through an editor’s room. To become a leader, you must have been in 
the habit of tossing off one every day, in some newspaper or other. The 
best plan of gaining a portfolio, is to prove you are possessed of a pen; 
and, the portfolio once gained, it depends upon the power of your pen 
how long you can keep it. Every Frenchman, as soongas he has learnt 
to write, carries a portfolio in his head. te 

Temperance Wine.—There isa wine advertised, called “Exhibition 
Wine.” This isan unhappy title, we think, for what man in his senses 
would drink much of a wine that, with every sip he took, held up before 
his eyes the reproving word, ‘‘Exhibition?” He would naturally count 
his glasses, lest, from drinking too much, he should ultimately make an 
Exhibition of himself. c , 

Charity Begins after Dinner.—That peculiar kind of Charity, = 
excels in eating a dinner and giving a subscription after it, has bern y 
characterised by a waiter at the London Tavern as ««The-Knife-and-F ork- 
out-Charity.” 

Laying the Dust.—Ladies can, we know, sometimes go to very great 

eae in dress ; but the gown has lately got to such a pitch, and so 


much latitude is taken in the way of longitude, that there is no knowing 





where it will end. We have found, occasionally, very great inconye- 
nience in our walks, by following, as excursionists, such a train as that 
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whieh female fashion seems to entail on all its votari 
- es. 
for she ankles as it does for the understandings of the fair sex of the pr 
sent day, that they are compelled to hide their bad feet by at least ‘ 
yard of superfluous drapery. In addition to the untidy and unsightly 
as eat a nui >» ths 
every lady appearing in the costume of the peri nme iy be empains 
0 pe page in attendance, with a walete Fee, wherever she goes 
r eT. —A j T4 4 ” s 
uiahoulk-as Giiene or recent advertisement in the ** Times” com. 


Oe of the highest qualification is desirous of a bed-room and 
We presume the ** highest qualifications” must be construed as appl 
to the “dinner,” and we may infer therefore that the “lady” is blest with 
anawful appetite. Taking this into consideration, we suspect that th 
advertiser will meet with very few who would not prefer her room—that 
is to say, the bed-room she is in want of—to her company. One might a 
well admit a young wolf into one’s family as.a lady ‘desirous of a din, 
ner,” and passessing the ‘shighest qualifications” with regard to it. When 
poor little Cuffey, the Chartist captive, was asked how he liked th : 


It says as little 


e pri- 
but the 


lodgings, we should differ from Othello in thinking it a hardship \, \. 


able to ‘ call such delicate creatures ours, but not their appetites.”’ 


‘ a oy en tf ON FAT AND LEAN. 
n a notice of Dr. Chambers’s work on i di f 
the «‘ Literary Gazette” says :— nee elite of 

** Mure’s ‘ Greece’ may be more classical, but is not so generally 
esting as Chambers’s fat ; nor can the historical researches of Mitford 
Arnold, and Grote put together, equal the applicability, ad hominen of 
his chemical and physiological inquiries. The ignorant lean and the w 1] 
informed lusty are involved in the look out and the look in, the look fe ‘ 
ward and the look back. The emaciated may hope, the oleaginous de “ 
but listen to our oracle, and the hopes may be realised, the de 
modified. From Cassius to Daniel Lambert, the question affect 
kind except the living skeleton, and he was an impostor. Different claase 
are affected in different ways; apothecaries towards the thin, butchers 
towards the jolly ; and similar pre-dispositions prevail between old maidg 
and widowed matrons, postillions and draymen, cutlers and publicans 
authors and publishers. It is possible that a fatold maid, a fat postillion, 
and a fat cutler may have been seen, but a fat author would be a leatian 
nature. What, indeed, could literature have in common sd 
Dickens might create a fat boy, but a fat Dickens 
——- of creation. 

e leaning of all the greatest writers is in theo i i ion : 
and the idea of a sixteen-stone Plato, Homer, pe Rees “one age—or ly 
peare, Milton, Butler, Pope, Voltaire, Montesquieu, Montaigne, Camp- 
bell, Moore, Bowles, Hallam, Byron, Southey, Wordsworth, or Editor of 
Literary Gazette, is so preposterous, that nobody on earth ever enter- 
tained it. Dr. Johnson, to be sure, was a heavy weight, but it was not 
healthy—he was blown up by grief, like Falstaff, and so would any per- 
son be who compiled his ‘ Dictionary.’ Or to think of a fat critic! a fat 
cricket is just as imaginable ; and all the powers of our Gull-ston-ian lec- 
turer could not conjure up such a fantastic monster. 

“* Well may the first chapter begin with the head, Literature on the 
subject scanty ; what else ¢ould be where there is such utter disconnec- 
tion? Except in one Grose instance, a really fat antiquary was never 
known ; and the principal cause of the disagreement and hostilities be- 
tween the Archeological Association and Institute, is believed to be that 
the leaders on both sides are mostly skinny personages, of whom it would 
take two to make an ordinary stout gentleman. Hence bitterness, in- 
stead of good humor, and war to the knife against, instead of war with 
the knife (and fork) in unison and harmony together. We do not like to 
be personal, but neither the Marquis of Northampton nor Lord Londes- 
borough would depress one scale with 160lbs. in the other. The late 
Bishop of Norwich was also far more intellectual than corporeal, and 
Albert Way, the Rev. J. Hunter, Lane, Thom, Wright, Halliwell, Roach 
Smith, Planche, Croker, Dr. Bell, and others, are little better than scare- 
crows. Messrs. Heywood and Pettigrew have alittle more flesh upon 


inter. 


despair ; 
Spairings 
8 all man- 


i with corpulence ? 
18 aN impossibility in 


their bones, but nothing to brag of in the way of leading ¢o conciliation, 


whilst so large a majority of the lean kine are there to protract the dis- 


pute, and divide the world of archxology as Cesar divided all Gaul, into 
three halves, according to the Irish scholar’s translation of his Commen- 


taries.” 


** Doing” a Monte Dealer.—From the following, which we find in the 


pa Stockton (California) Journal, it will be seen that the “tick” business 
| leads to disastrous results among gamblers, as in everything else. There 


is nothing like an exclusive plata business : 

A few nights since, a sucker appeared at one of the numerous monte 
banks in this city, and inquired, with a mellifiuous nasal twang hung to 
his voice, like an olian attachment to a piano— 

“If they “lowed a man to bet his pi/e on them ’ere kerds 7” 

The dealer looked up, and his eye rested upon the person of an indivi- 
dual who was neither tall or short—we call ‘him round, for he would 
have measured the same any way you took him—who stood looking on the 
game, and who had just asked the question. He was a quaint genius, for 
this world, and he seemed to know it. His hair hung down in long bris- 
tles, and his head looked for all the world like a Flat-Head Indian’s ; 
*twas a long, low, rakish looking head, and Stuck upon a pair of shoulders 
that seemed broad enough to sustain the Rhodian Colossus. His body 


' was as large as a puncheon of rum,and his legs resembled kegs of lard. 


A pair of eyes something like a fly in a plate of Goshen butter, display- 
ed a world of avarice in their twinkle, as he gazed upon the various piles 
of money ; and there he stood, the very shape of an interrogatory— 

‘Yes, you may bet your pile,” said the dealer. 

The little big man hitched up his pants, and after a long search, exca- 
vated from the depths of his capacious shirt,a bag containing his pile, 
and slapping it down on the caval/o, exclaimed— 

**T goes two ounces on that, hoss.”’ 

The cards were turned, and he lost. Again, and he won. The money 
fluctuated like the pendulum of a clock, until the dealer concluded he 
had won sufficient to cover the amount in the bag, and consequently pre- 
pared to weigh it. j ; 

While the scales were being adjusted, the little man stood like a pillar— 
a short pillar—with his little black eyes circumscribed to a focus, in the 
intensity of the gaze he fixed upon the shining heaps spread out before 
him. Fortune frowned upon him, and his greasy face reflected that frown 
upon the bank. 

In the meantime, an interesting crowd had gathered round to look 
for ‘‘specimens,” and the dealer, ever ready to gratify the curious, pro- 
ceeded to empty the bag, when lo! “the mountain labored, and brought 
forth” lead ! k 

About that time two buttons broke loose on our vest—a general guiiaw 
broke the little man’s reverie—a rap on his face broke his nose—when he 
broke for the door, with a broken tumbler flying at his back, and a bro- 
ken curse his only blessing. 

Manners of our Presidents.—The Washington correspondent of the 
New York Mirror gives the following account of the manners of our late 
Presidents : 

Mr. Fillmore is in fine health and spirits, and I think it will be conced- 
ed by everybody, that he is the best looking of all the Presidents ~ 
have occupied the national mansion. I have seenthe greater portion 0 
them, but certainly for an unaffectedly polite and courteous gentleman 
none could compare with the present occupant. John Quincy _— 
with whom my presidential remembrances commence, was chillingly cold, 
stiff, and ungenial in his manner of receiving visitors ; he made you keep 
your distance, and feel it too. P ‘ 

Gen. Jackson was frank and dignified, but not very cordial ; his hae 
cessor, who gloried in walking in his footsteps, but didn’t, was —s y 
civil and politely gracious ; Gen. Harrison, poor old man, bar fF . 
any manners of his own after he entered the white-house ; he ae o 
hearted, but feeble, and was soon worried out of his existence. “AS ft) | 
Mr. Tyler, it is hardly possible to carry away any Ana hom, ornate 
him, than that made by his very prominent nose. “Ar. t 0'K was 4 wil 
civil President, and easy in his manners, but he always tah i ae 
an over-worked machine ; his feeble frame and cold grey or ; a 
leave a pleasant feeling on his visitors. Gen. Taylor, ries rest r aa 
est soul! received you as a grandfather does his ges i a> oo Pie 
left his presence forgetting that you had seen the President, and on havi 
ing that you had been talking to one of the kindest old souls in exis . 

President Fillmore differs essentially from them all ; he isa nen none 
men in appearance, overtopping in his at Seema sheds ha 
family ; finely formed, in good health, with a bright eye, clear } . 
ereet in carriaze, and sufficiently stout without being corpulent, he ‘ 
representative of the American gentleman, whom his countrymen hie 
take pride in. He is exceedingly winning in his manner of ee rat 

ests, takes them kindly by the hand, says an appropriate word fo @y 
ry one, smiles graciously to the ladies, and moves about the sre a 
the ease andair of a gentleman receiving his friends at 4 hes ag ‘ 
Mr. Fillmore cannot fail to be personally popular with the people, 
them think of him as they may politically. 
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-HAEL O’MALLEY’S OPINION OF LIQUOR; 
CE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN TRUST AND TIME. 


What you buy of Taylormay be freely taken on trust.’’—Delta of Friday. 





: is are but the signs of ideas. The aboveis a 
or per pine, herr eo words are our ideas; but they seem 
pote be the ideas of other folks. Referring to an advertisement of our 
na fri 2 Sewel T. Taylor, in our columns, we wrote them, meaning that 
= Publ: ight rely on Mr. Taylor’s well known character for veracity 
rs bity, that he offered no article for sale which was not what he 
cds rt to be. How very differently others construed our lan- 
se the following incident will show: ‘ pnt 

Mr. Taylor bad not well got into his store on Friday morning, a 
an honest looking, unsophisticated Irishman entered, and after making 
an informal obeisance, said—** Misther Taylor, I preshume ? 

Mr. Taylor.—Yes sir ; my name is Taylor. : 

Irishman.—I see, be the Dilta, you have got a variety of vineous—as 
me schoolmaster, Mike Maher, used to say—and spirituous liquors for 
sale. 

‘ ‘ —Yes, sir, I have. 

ag Tight I make so bould as to ask permission to taste them. 
Excuse me, Misther Taylor, but it was a principle of political economy— 
as Cobbett used to say—taught me be Father Dan ’Dennell, niver to make 
a bargain with me eyes shut ; niver to buy a pig in a bag. * Mick, a 
vick,” he used to say to me—he was always mighty familiar afther takin 
the <ixth tumbler,—** Mick, a vick, they talk a deal about evil sperits ; 
but they are not half so dangerous to the constitution as bad sperits that 
you sometimes buy at the groceries. If you want to presarve your con- 
stitution,” he added, “‘niver buy a dhrop, whether it be potheen or 
parlimint, that is not fourth proof—that, in punch, won’t stand at layst 
two wathers to one whisky, aud be of dacent strength at that.” 

Mr. Taylor.—Well, sir, I am satisfied of the wisdom of Father O Don- 
nell’s advice. I have no desire to controvert it ; nor do I see the necessi- 
ty of going to such trouble to repeat it. There is no apology necessary 
for tasting my liquors, when a party comes to purchase them. Here, 
John! said he, addressing the porter in the rear of the store ; John, show 
Mr. What-d’you-call-him, here, any liquors he wants to see. 

Irishman.—I beg you to recall my cognomen, Misther Taylor. My 
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, neral spring, and nuth’n shorter, for a certainty. Close to the hotel, 
too! Strange that it had never been discovered before. 

| He called his friend, whosaw, wondered, admired, exclaimed, and, full | olden time, when the startlin 

} 


of enthusiasm, dashed away for the house. 
|. “Tumblers for two!’ he shouted to the first waiter he met; and be- 
ing supplied, he tumbled out of doors again, sprang over the stile, down 
_ the court yard, through the gate, across the hill—to the side of his lite- 
| Tary and scientific companion. ; 
‘* Here they are, quick !” he exclaimed; “try it, try it, my boy. They're 
comin’—they’re comin’—try it.” 

And they did try it. The tumblers were quickly filled, and drank off, 
| at a gulp, as half a dozen of the boarders (headed by the good-natured 
la ndlord,) came up to see what all the fun was about. 

** Ah, my dear sir!” said the lef’tenant, smacking his lips and turning 
to his host, ‘‘ here’s a fortune for you. A thousand-dollar-prize-tale is’nt 
& suckemstance to it, it aint. Here’s a spring—a mineral spring—a live, 
living sulphuric spring, sir, right on your land—here, here—in sight of 
your house. Your fortune’s made. Barnum aint nowhere, now!” and 
the enthusiastic young man was about to dip his tumbler into the drink 
a second time, when sich a shout went up from the crowd as took the 
‘© scientific’ companions well nigh out o’ their boots. Z 

** Don’t you—don’t,” exclaimed the landlord, falling prostrate with 
laughter, ‘* don’t.” 

‘** Don’t what ?” asked the geologist. 

**No—no! Don’t touch it—touch it, again—ha, ha !” 

** What the deuce is the matter ”” 

** Why, lef’tenant—I’m sorry, sorry—you’re so, so—so outrageously 
sold: but, that’s the outlet to—to—our drain ! that is! Ha, ha, ha!’ 

The universal roar which followed this announcement was terrifically 
comic ; and the “‘ feeling” of the two gents we will not dilate on further. 
Suffice it, that the foremost declared this to be “* the greatest mistake of 
his lifetime,’ and that he forthwith ‘‘ resolved unanimously” to remain 
within doors to the end of the season. American Union. 


BARBARA ALLEN. 
If there is any manor maiden can read this ancient love story un- 
moved, we will set him down as hard hearted, and recreant to the old pas- 
sion that wrought on the sensitive of olden time worse than pizen. 








name, paternal and sponsorial, is Misther Michael O’Malley—originally 
—that is, in me great grandfather’s time—of O’Malleysville, in the coun- 
ty of Mayo, ould Ireland, but now, of 407 Girod street, New Orleans,—at 
your sarvice. ; 

Mr. Taylor.—Well, then, John, take the dipper and show Mr. Michael 
O’Malley any liquors he wishes to see. , ; 

Mr. 0’Malley.—To see! to see Misther Taylor! Why, do ye think ['m 
omadhawn enough to dipind on me ocular demonstration for the quality 
o’ me liquor. No, sir. I must smell it—aye, faith, and taste it too—I 
must feel its flavor as it goes down me throat, for as Jack Carroll, the 
blind piper, us’d to say, when he received a shillin’, and rubbed it be- 
tween his thumb and forefinger, to distinguish it from a copper ha-pen- 
ny, ‘seein’ is b’lievin’, but feelin’ is the naked truth.” 

Mr. Taylor.—Do just as you please, Mr. O'Malley. 

John, at this time, took Mr. O’Malley under his charge, for Mr. Tay- 
lor had well nigh got tired of his loquacity, and starting bung after 
bung, Mr. O'Malley tasted everything in the store, from Fleur de Sillery 
Champagne and sparkling Hock down to Old Bourbon, and even Red Eye. 
This done, heagain addressed himself to Mr. Taylor, saying : 

“Well, sur, your liquors are purty good. I think your Champagne 
would be betther if it had a little more body, just like Guinness’s Brown 
Stout, or Thunder's three-penny ; and your Hock has a kind of foreign, 
sourkrout taste; but that, I suppose, is on account of its German origin, 


for I find that unlike us (Irish) it is a long time before anything German , 


gets the native twang; but your Ould Irish Whiskey, Misther Taylor— 
whew! didn’t the very taste of it make me dhream of the ould sod ; and 
didn’t it make me think I saw the boys and the purty colleens dancin’ on 
the green, an’ the piper fingerin’ his chanther likg b—z—s, for them ; 
and the whole devarsion indin’ in a beautiful fight—as all legitimate de- 
varsion, conducted on the ould plan, should ind—oh! put me down for 
ten gallons of that—divil a drop less ll do.” 

Mr. Taylor.—Very well, sir. Any brandy? 

Mr. O'Malley. Ofcourse.. Though, good as it is, it isn’t aqual to the 
ould stuff. Ill take five gallons of it, however, to threat me American 
frinds. They haven’t advanced far enough yet in the state of progressive 
civilization, to appreciate the vartues of ould Irish Innishown. 

Mr. Taylor.—Then what do you say about wine, sir. Will you take 
any wine ? 

O’Malley.—Not the first d—d dhrop. Your port I could stand if your 
whiskey wasn’t sogood. Butif I was to dhrink your claret goin’ to bed, 
i'm afraid I might wake up parlezvousin’ in the mornin’. And as for your 
Garman wines—the only thing Garman I can abide is the Garman flute, 
and that, allow me to say, your humble servant, Michael O'Malley, plays 
with considherable musical taste, and in case the tune is an Irish melody, 
with tolerable artistical discrimination. 

Mr. Taylor.—Then you want nothing more. 

O’Malley.—No more at prisint from your humble sarvant, as Conn. 
Lynch said in closing his billy do (billet doux) to the Inglish gintleman 
whom he struck first and challenged afther. 

Mr. Taylor—Your bill, sir, is $65 and drayage. [This he said, pre- 
senting Mr. O'Malley pith a piece of paper about four inches by four.] 

0’Malley.—[{Speaking in detatched phrases.] Ten—fifty—five—twen- 
ty-five—discount for cash—received payment—Sewell T. Taylor. Looking 
up from his bill of parcels to Mr. Taylor, he said, interjectionally, ‘Cash ! 
received payment!” Why, Misther Taylor, what does this mayne’? _ 

Mr. Taylor.—It means, sir, that those are my cash prices, and that in 
cases when I do not know the parties purchasing, the articles must be 
paid for before leaving the store. 

0’Malley.—They must, eh ? 

Mr. Taylor.—They must, sir. 

0’Malley.—Well, sir, keep them till I pay for them, and if you do, I 
promise you your stock will niver run out. Look at that, sir! look at 
that ! he said, indignantly, drawing the Delta from his —— and point- 
ing out the particular line in our editorial notice quoted above—‘‘ what 
you buy of Taylor may be freely taken on trust.” 

There, sir, in accordance with that statement, authoritatively made, I 
haven't a doubt, I cum here to pathronize you. I intinded to recommend 
your establishment to me friends, but since you will not let me take your 
liquor on trust, divil a dhrop of it shall iver go down me throat. I’m dun 
with you for ever, Misther Taylor. 

Mr. O'Malley here left, like one whose feelings had been outraged, and 
the matter was a subject of laughter between Mr. Taylor and such of his 


friends as he related the incident to through the day. a tate 
N. . elita 





THE MISTAKE OF A LIFETIME. 


BY THE YOUNG ’UN. 





Who, that can afford the expense of the thing, but feels inclined to 
while away the hours of summer time by the seaside, amid the groves, or 
on the mountains—as the case may be? 

If we were rich—that is to say, if we had a sufficiency of “tin,” over 
and above our “ nat’ral expenses,” we would lay off from June to Octo- 
ver annually in some nook of creation beyond the smell of dock mud, and 
Sut of the reach of the city’s smut and dust. But, Heaven help us! we're 
poor and can’t afford the luxury. Some persons can do this, however; 
and the hero of the annexed sketch is “‘one of ’em.” 

le is a tail young gent. of romantic turn, possessing some tact, a good 
Personal appearance, but a very small share of real originality about him. 

€ is a clever soul, nevertheless, and a companionable man, altogether. 

He went to the seaside-to reside this summer—as was his wont—and 
took with him a friend, who proved good for a bottle per diem at dinner. 
_ The twain was a lively pair, but still they found that time hung heayi- 
‘y on their hands occasionally, and so to murder as much of the old gen- 
tleman as they couldn’t wear away otherwise, the two ‘‘ young pussuns,”’ 
got into the habit of extending their afternoon promenade beyond the 
piazza oi « © sotel—out into the court yard, and thence into the field be- 
yond the |.cuse. 

The object of the young friends was threefold ; to wit, botanical, mi- 
ueralogical, or geological. They would pluck four-leaved colored stems, 
white stars, or stinkweed, by the pos after dining ; and fall asleep 
Upon their trophies in discussing their varied beauties when gathered. 
There was no variety of the genus “« cockle,” from the uncouth barnacle 
to the rare and pinky conch, that they couldn’t tell you the history of. 
The fact was, that these two young gents had “ been there.” 

They were returning to the hotel one day, a fortnight since, after one 
of their customary rounds in search of the new and wonderful in science 
and natur’, in the neighborhood, when the foremost of the pair suddenly 
= a discevery. 

© saw before him a pool—a small, insignificant, circular pool, or well 
Which was located at the base of a little bien at the back of the hotel, 
‘nto which, from the hill-side, there trickled a tiny stream—delicate, 
“sread-like, and amber-golored! Here was a discovery ! A spring—a mi- 


[Love for the beautiful Barbara must have been quite a distemper 
about Scarlet town, nearly as bad as small-pox, judging from poor Jem- 
mye’s case. Perhaps there were other cases not reported. ] 

In Scarlet towne, where I was borne, 
There was a fair maid <dwellin. 

May every youth crye Well awaye ! 
Her name was Barbara Allen. 


[It is May in Scarlet town, and every thing is bright and beautiful and 
happy, but Jemmye Grove is lying in a precarious state of health—in 
| fact, given over by the doctors—on account of Barbara Allen’s cruelty ! 
| It is a touching picture. We are glad our name is’nt Allen when we think 
| of this cruel Barbara of Scarlet town that bore the name. ] 


All in the merrye month of May, 
When greene buds they were swellin, 
Young Jemmye Grove on his death bed lay, 
For love of Barbara Allen. 
| [When sent for to see if the sight of her may not revive the drooping 
| spirits of him who is dying for her sake, how slowly and reluctantly she 
‘comes to him ; not a tear of emotion does she shed, and expressing the 
| belief that he is dying, she doesn’t utter a regret, or evince the least con- 
'trition. Such cruelty is without parallel.] 
He sent his man unto her then, 
To the towne where she was dwellin ; 
| You must come to my master deare, 
If your name be Barbara Allen. 
For death is printed on his face, 
And o’er his hearte is stealin ; 
Then haste awaye to comfort him, 
O lovelye Barbara Allen. 
Though death is printed on his face, 
And o’er his heart is stealin, 
Yet little better shall he bee 
For bonny Barbara Allen. 
So slowlye, slowlye, she came up, 
And slowlye she came nye him : 
And all she sayd, when there she came, 
Young man, I think y’are dying. 





[He calls on her to pity him—to give him one word or look of kindness 
in his strait—but with an indifference shocking under, the circumstances, 
she tells him she can’t do any thing for him, bids him good-bye and 
slopes. 

pes] He turned his face unto her straight, 

With deadlye sorrow sighing : 
O lovely maid, come pity mee, 
I’m on my death-bed lying. 
If on your death-bed you do lye, 
What need the tale you're tellin ? 
I cannot keep you from your death, 
Farewell sayd Barbara Allen. 

[He dies with a farewell word for all, and Barbara Allen! No acri- 
mony mingles with his love. He dies a martyr to his sensibilities—a 
victim to misplaced affection. ] 


He turn’d his face unto the wall, 
As deadly pangs he fell in ; 

Adieu! adieu ! adieu to you all, 
Adieu to Barbara Allen. 


[Out in the fields about Scarlet town, somewhere, she hears the bells a 
knelling, and seeing the corpse coming —probably it was carried, how- 
ever—she expressed @ wish to see it, and it was put down at her request, 
when she indulges in very unbecoming levity while looking at the me- 
lancholy remains. It was unmaidenly conduct, very. ] 


As she was walking o’er the fields, 
She heard the bells a knellin ; 
And every stroke did seem to saye, 

Unworthy Barbara Allen. 


She turned her bodye round about, 
And spied the corpse a-coming ; 

Laye down, laye down the corpse, she sayd,} 
That I may look upon him. 


With scornful eye she looked down, 
Her cheeks with laughter swellin ; 
Whilst all her friends cry’d out amaine, 

Unworthye Barbara Allen. 


[After a while, conscience, or the fear of dying an old maid, or some- 
thing else, makes her sorry she served him so, and with strong expres- 
sions of regret she calls upon her mother to make her bed for her—the 





willingly. After a request to be buried by ‘* Jemmye Grove,” she gives 
most beautiful advice to the virgins round Scarlet town, and then caves 
- When he was dead, and laid in the grave, 
Her heart was struck with sorrow ; 
O mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I shall dye to-morrowe. 
Hard hearted creature, him to slight, 
Who loved me so dearlye ; 
O that I had been more kind to him, 
When he was alive and near me. 
She, on her death bed as she laye, 
Begg’d to be buried by him ; 
And sore repented of the daye 
That she did ere deny him. 
Farewell, she said, ye virgins all, 
And shun the fault I fell in ; 
Henceforth take warning, by the fall 
Of cruel Barbara Allen. 


=—=—= 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 
AN ARKANSAS SKETCH. 


Nick Trammel was one winter evening sitting by the fire of the only 
public house in Ecore Fabre, a little excited by the fumes of numerous 
recent potations, but in excellent humor, with himself, his company, and 
the world in general. There was quitea crowd present, anxiously wait- 
ing for Nick to « branch out” into one of his funny stories, a thing which 
he seldom failed to do, when in good spirits. Nick’s house, situated far 
away in the heart of the wilderness, had a wide spread notoriety for be- 
ing the favorite resort of goblins and spirits of the damned, and the 











lazy huzzy !—for she is bound to die to-morrow. The old lady did it very 

















neighborhood was as studiously avoided by the believers in prance ys <4 
cre in the 


in that wild region, as certain places in the land of witchcraft w 


notice of ‘‘spirits seen here,” nailed 

against a tree, forbade the approach of He cman. spirits. é es 
The company had been joking Nick about the stories in circulation, 
concerning strange sounds said to have been heard both at noonday and 
at midnight, in and about his dwelling, which was situated near the Tex- 
an frontier. Nick took it all in good part, and being earnestly solicited, 
to give his views upon the subject of supernatural appearances in general, 
after treating all hands around to ardent spirits, undertook to enlighten 
the audence with regard to the spirits supposed to hold revels in his. do- 
micil, and with which it was thought that he had a certain kind of un- 
derstanding. te 

‘* You see, ‘cording to my ’sperience, speerets is all fam flum—sorter 
flash in the panfol de rol. I never seen enny speerets but bar-room 
speerets, and them are speerets I like to meet with. But ’sarni them 
speerets about my clarin, I can settle your curiosity quicker rom never 
settled a bar’s dander. I can guv you the whole carcumstance in the twin- 
kle ofa panther’s eye watchin’ a deer at the drink. 

** You know what sort of a she-critter my wife is, she'd out count’nance 
an owl, and outfight a grizzel bar—a wild varmint can’t look her in the 
eye. Well, one arternoon, she and I had got into a little sort of tantrum 
about sumthin’ or other, and I put out to the corn patch to see what the nig- 
gers war doin’. Well, as I war kinder santrin’ downthe path I seen two of 
the niggers away off at a par of bars, when they orter bin hoin’ corn. I 
cut a big cudgel, intendin’ to give em Jesse, and toddled on to whar they 
war. | took a sorter circum-go-round-’em shute, to keep the rascals from 
seein’ me till I got rite upon ’em, but afore I got thar, I seed sumthin’ 
more than common was the matter. One was on one side the fence and 
tuther on tuther, and they was a wrigglin’, and twistin’, and yellin’ like 
wimmen at er revival meetin’. I put my trotters into quick motion, and 
when I arriv, I found they'd gota whoppin’ wild cat stretched across the 
fence. I diskivered arterwuds that the wild cat had jumpt on one of ’em 
as he was gettin’ over the bars, an’ that the other had grabbed the ani- 
mal by the hind trotters, and thar they’d bin a holdin’ him acrost the 
fence ever since mornin’. I didn’t stan’ about askin’ partiklars then, but 
Iran up as quick as er flash of Dupont’s powder, to see what they war 
doin’. Just as I came pop upon the fun, one of the niggers bawled out: 

**« Take him off, massa, we’ve got enuff of ’im, and with that both let 
go, and sure enuff, I did take ’im off, for the varmint sprung ker-whack 
right on my shoulders. O Jimminy! how his finger nails stuck in! I put 
off at a dog trot for the house, thinkin’ that the old ’oman’s face would 
make him let go. I made long tracks, I tell you, an’ at last, with the 
varmint tryin’ all the time to gnaw through my bar-skin cap, I bolted 
plum into the house, whar my wife, not half over her tantrums, was git- 
tin’ ready to bake, and so was slashing away like all possessed. 

‘**Take him off I bawled, but instead er that, she drawed herself into 
a corner and commenced to laugh like er fiend of Bedlam. 

‘* That made me mad, and the more I bawled the more she laughed, 
till at last I made a desperate resolution. The old ’oman had just filled 
the oven chock full er pine wood, an’ had er rousin’ fire in the chimney. 
I turned a sorter whirler-bout, and fell backerds plum inter the fire, 
thinkin’ that the varmint would have the worst er the bargain. An’ so 
it turned out, for the critter fetched one all fired yell, an’ went plum into 

the oven among the pitchwood. I got up mighty sudden, I tell you, all a 
fire, but I didn’t stan’ about that. I got the old gun, and was just agoin’ 
to fire inter the oven whar the wild cat was lickin’ himself and snappin’ 
his eyes kinder, when the old ’oman jumped on me, and would not let me 
bang away. I suppose because she felt sorter friendly towards the var- 
mint for givin’ me sich a goujin’. 

** * Very well, old ’oman,’ sez I, ‘ you may have ’im all to yourself.’ 

**So I ’stinguished my rags—for I’d been smokin’ like er volcaner all 

| the time—took the old gun onmy shoulder, and made tracks. 
| ‘Arter I went off, the old’oman got a big case knife and a long stick, 
an’ tried to get Mr. Cat out. But he either liked his new quarter or was 
afraid of the old ’oman’s vinegar phiz, and wouldn’t move no more hor a 
| bar in a crotch. At last the old ’oman got her dander up, an’ swore she’d 
| fix the varmint ; and so she sot fire to the pitch wood, and blocked up the 
| oven so the critter could’nt git out! An’ then such a cracklin’ o’ pitch 
| wood, sucha spittin’ an’ caterwaulin’, an’ such a rippin’ an’ tearin’ you 
| never heard in all yer born days. I come back just afore night, an’ found 
a lot of hosses hitched to the trees, an’ a crowd o° people listenin’ to the 
yell kicked up by the wild cat. 

‘“**What in the d—!} is the matter here ” asked one of the people of the 
old ’oman, who was a knittin’ in the door. 

*** Oh, nothin’,’ answered the old ’oman, and kept on a knittin’. 

‘**T went off an’ slept in the woods, an’ I could hear the varmint’s con- 
sarned noise more nor half a mile. The people staid round all night, and 
said the devil must be in the house, an’ so she was as to that matter, but 
they and everybody else allers stopped and hark’t when they’d pass the 
house, expectin’ to hear the groans and lamentations of some infernal de- 
vil or other. The old ‘oman has never said wild cat since. That’s the 
way my house got the name of the haunted house. Boys, what are you 
agwine to drink ?” True Delta 


THE NERVOUS GENTLEMAN. 


REMINISCENCES BY AN ENGLISH PHYSICIAN, 


The most troublesome patient which a medical man can possibly have 
is a nervous, fidgetty, hypochonarisial gentleman, and were it not that 
such patients are rather profitable, the members of the medical profes- 
, Sion would raise a great outery upon the subject, and nerves and ner- 
vousness would be rated bores instead of being attended to with great 
gravity, and prescribed for with great regularity, the ‘‘ordinary medi- 
cine” given consisting usually of bread pills rolled in magnesia, and effer- 
vescing draughts ad libitum, according to the strength of the patient’s 
credulity and purse. I am a retired physician now, so I can afford to be 
a little candid now and then. 

Nearly twenty years ago, there lived in Bloomsbury Square one of my 
best patients, by name Mr. Augustus Brown. 

Mr. Brown was a gentleman of competent independence, and of a liter- 
ary and virtuous turn of mind. At about forty years of age he began to 
study medicine a little, and to take care of his health a great deal. He 
bought medical books, prowled about the wards of hospitals, and made 
himself as unhappy as any uncomfortable, middle-aged, single gentleman 
could wish to be. I learned these particulars of him froma friend who 
recommended him to me. 





were all imaginary, I was quite taken in for about a quarter of an hour 
or 80. 

I found him lying on his back on the sofa; the room was darkened, 
and he was groaning in an extremity of anguish. I turned to his house- 
keeper, who had marshalled me in, and said:— 

** What is the matter with Mr. Brown ”” 

He heard me, and called out, 

** What is the matter—the matter? Oh! oh! oh!” 

I advanced towards him, and said,— 

‘**T am sorry to find you so indisposed sir.” 

**Oh! oh! oh!” was his only answer. , 

‘* Perhaps,” I continued, ‘* you will have the kindness to describe your 
symptoms.” 

After a few preparatory groans, he commenced—‘ I—oh !—oh !—ah ! 
you'll scarcely believe it, but look at my leg, down my ankle, I mean. 
Oh! oh! oh!—horrible, horrible.” J F 

I cast my eyes down to his ankle, and to my surprise, saw that it was 
tied fast by a silk handkerchief to the leg of the sofa. 

“ — is this for ?” I wet 

** You ma sk,—oh ! oh !” : 

“ -~ spar the matter with your ankle, I shall undo this most 
unsurgical and very improper bandage.” K 

“ Wretch !” he cried, “* would you destroy me? 

‘< D t 7? 

o Yes. What dependence have I, if 1 am not tied—what hold upon the 
world have I ?” PS ae 

‘* What do you mean 2” said I. 

“« Listen,” he said. 

“ Well.” 

“ce I am too light.” 

‘¢ Too light ?” 

ss Yes.” ; 

«« Pray, sir, explain yourself.” x 

«« You know why a balloon goes up ” 

«« Yes, surely.” 


“« Why 2” 

«« Because it is lighter than an equal bulk.of air.” 
“Very good.” 

“ Well—but, sir, how does that ” 





«‘ Apply to me, you would say, Doctor ?” 

“ Exactly.” ; 

«This way. I am lighter than an equal bulk ofair ; and ifI was not 
tied down, whiff I should go up—up—up! Oh! it’s dreadful !—oh! oh!. 
oh ! ah !” 








When I was first called to attend him, not knowing that his diseases 














The Spirit of the Times. 
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“He always put in the ah! as if he had been suddenly seized with some | 


dreadful pain, and it really had a most comical effect. 

I now saw through the case in a moment, and I said, 

** Are yousure you are not mistaken ?” 

‘* Mistaken !” he cried. 

“ Yes.” 

«* You ought to know better. A friend of mine told me you were a very 
clever man,” _ 

«‘ What! suppose, now,” I said, “‘ you were to allow me to undo this 
handkerchief.” 

“Up I should go!” he roared ; ‘“‘ andifthe window was open, out I 
should sail.” 

“Indeed,” I said. 


‘** Yes,” he continued ; “Thave a very slight hold upon the earth. For said, 


some days I found myself getting lighter, until at last you see I am forced 
to tie myself down,—oh ! oh! ah!” 

‘‘ Suppose I hold your collar,” said I, ‘‘while the handkerchief is taken 
off.” 

«<I don’t mind,” he replied, “ just to convince you.” 

I therefore held his collar with one hand, and unbound the handker- 
chief with the other. : 

«‘ There, you see,” he said, ‘look at my leg,” and he poked his leg up 
as high as he could. 

2 But you could put it down,” said I. 

** No, no.” 

*‘ Oh! yes, youcould. There, you see, I’ve let go your collar.” : 

** But i'm holding on, you perceive, and it’s no little exertion. I begin 
to think you don’t understand my case.” 

«Oh, yes, I do,” said I ; “‘ you must have a course of preponderating 

: ls.”’ 

PW hat » he cried, suddenly dropping his leg. 

‘* Preponderating pills.” 

‘**T never heard of them.” 

** Very likely.” . ; 

‘‘ But, my dear sir,” he exclaimed, bolting upright. 

“ Dear me, Mr. Brown,” I said, ‘“« you are better.” 

“‘ No, I ain’t,—oh ! oh! ah!” 

** Well, I can remedy your disease.” 

** You can ?” 

** Yes, by the preponderating pills.” ; 

“« They will increase my density, I suppose, by contracting the—the 
absorbents, and so on.” 

** Exactly.” 

«« Astonishing! My dear sir, you are the only medical man that ever 
understood my case, and last year, when I was gradually vitrifying——” 

** Gradually what ?” 

*« Turning into a kind of porcelain——” 

“Oh!” 

‘* Well, I went to Abernethy, and what do you think he did ’—the 
fool "” 

I shook my head. 

«* Why, he.told me to squat down like a Chinese, and try and have 
some odd colors burnt into me, so that by the time I was finished, I should 
be a respectable mandarin for an old China closet.” 

‘* Indeed.” 

<< Yes ; and when I remonstrated he actually turned me out !—oh! oh! 
ah hd 

I flattered myself that I had made a great hit in Mr. Augustus Brown’s 
case, by my mention of the preponderating pills, and I was only aston- 
ished at the amount of his credulity upon the subject. I sent him some 
extremely mild pills, composed of a common harmless drug, and waited 
the result with some degree of patience and a considerable degree of expec- 

tation. 

In a few days a message came to me to go to Mr. Brown immediately, 
for he feared he was sinking fast. 

** Sinking fast ?” said I. 

** Yes, sir.” 

**Is he so weak ?” 

** Weak, sir ?” 

** Yes ; you say he is sinking.” 

“Oh, it is cos he’s too heavy !” 

** Too what ?” 

** Too heavy, sir.” 

** Ridiculous !” 
P ‘* Master says, sir, as he’s got so heavy he’s obliged to be on the ground 
oor.” 

** Tell him I'll be with him immediately.” 

The boy who had come from Mr. Brown’s, departed, andI felt myself 
ya a posed by this second extraordinary fancy of Mr. Augustus 

rown. 

«So much,” thought I, ‘‘ for my extreme cleverness in inventing the 
preponderating pills.” 

I, however, lost no time in going to my most eccentric patient. I found 
him in the kitchen, lying on his back, in the middle of the floor, and 
groaning, as usual. 
on !—ah !” he cried, when he saw me, ‘‘ you are come. 

** Yes,” I said, with difficulty repressing a smile ; ‘‘ I am sorry to hear 
you are not quite well, Mr. Brown.” 

** Quite well! Oh,—oh,—ah '”’ 

cin is the matter now, sir ?” ss 

** Oh, doctor, those preponderating pills. Oh,—oh,—ah!”’ 

** What of them, sir?” — cet 

‘* They are too powerful. Much too strong, sir,—awfully strong.” 

** Too strong ?” 

‘* Yes, doctor ; they have driven me to the other extreme.” 

** Indeed ?” 

“Yes. You know how dreadfully light I was ; you had, you recollect, 
to hold me from shooting out of the window.” 

** Hem!” said I. 

“< Well, do you know,” he continued, ‘‘ I’m now altogether as dread- 
fally dense and heavy. You see, I’m forced to be on a ground floor, or 
else I should go through the boards. Oh,—oh,—ah !” 

** You must leave off the pills,” said I. : 

“Ah, that’s all very well, doctor ; but you see the mischief is done. 
Here’s a weight.” 

So saying up went his leg, and down again with a heavy dab. 

_“* What do you think of my case now ?” hesaid. ‘Here isa dreadful 
Situation to be placed in. Heavier than lead,—horrible, horrible! If I 
once begin, from my extreme heaviness, to break through the crust of the 
earth, where shall I stop? Oh !—oh !—ah!” 

** It’s rather a serious case,” said I ; ‘* but there are remedies.” 

“* Remedies! you bring me new life.” 

**Yes. You must take some anti-ponderous draught, and be careful of 
your diet.” 

** My diet >” 

“ec Yes.” 

** What must I eat ?” 

‘* Mutton, principally.” 

** Very good. Oh, doctor, you are aclever practitioner. I find you un- 
derstand my case. You are the only medical man who ever took a sensi- 
ble view of my terrible situation. Oh,—oh,—ah !” 

* * 7 


Oh,—oh,— 


* 


** Now,” thought I, as I made up a draught of distilled water with some 
vegetable coloring matter, for Mr. Augustus Brown; “‘ now I think I 
have managed this troublesome patient pretty well.” 

Alas ! how vain are human anticipations. Just three nights after, I 
was rung up in the middle of my first sleep, so violently, that I thought 
for a moment that the house must be on fire. I popped my head out of the 
Window, and asked, 

** Who’s there ?” 

“* Me,” was the reply, a very usual one by the way, under such circum- 
stances. 

** Who’s me ?” said I, with a laudable contempt, at the moment, for 
grammar. 

** Please, sir, Mr. Brown’s boy.” 

*‘Oh! Mr. Augustus Brown ?” 

“* Yes, sir.” 

“Is he light or heavy this time ?” 

** That’s gone off, sir !” 

“* What,” cried I, «« some new freak ?” 

** Please, sir, yes.” 

** What is it ?” 
. “* Master, sir, says as how you must come directly, cos he’s a going to 

e ere 

“* Merrymopussed, please, sir.” 
“* Merry—what ?” 
“That's what he called it, sir.” 
« Just try and explain yourself, will you, my boy ”” 


“ Why, sir, I thinks as he means he’s a goi 
thing. else.” e’s @ going to be turned into some- 








Vor. 9 








‘Oh! metamorphosed.” 

Zs Something like that, sir, or some other wild animal.” 
Tell your master I’ll be with him soon.” 

The boy departed, and with great vexation, which even the prospect of 


_ my fee could not subdue, I put on my clothes, and sallied out to see Mr. : 





Brown’s metamorphoses.” 

“* What can put such a thing into his head?” said I to myself; «at 
least my medicine is innocent this time.” 

When I arrived at Bloomsbury Square, I found the whole house in eon- 


fusion, and I was shown into the drawing room, where sat Mr. Brown in 
a night gown and slippers. 


** Goo night, Mr. Brown,” said I. 

He only replied by a wave of his head toward a seat. I sat down, and 
‘* Well, sir, you are looking y * 

He shook hiv head. ie 

** Doctor, oh,—oh,—ah 

** Well, sir?” 

** You Aave done it at last.” 

** Done what ?” 

** Me, sir, me,—Augustus Brown, Esq.” 

** As how, sir ?” 


‘What directions did you give me when you were last here? Yes, 
now do n’t cavil.”’ 


‘Certainly not. I told you to take the pills I would send to you.” 

** Well, sir ? and what dee. sir ?” go * 

*T told = to attend to your diet.” 

‘* But what did you tell me to eat ?” 

** Mutton.” 

‘“ Ah! 

** Well, Mr. Brown, what of all that ?” 

““ Mutton ”? 

** Yes, mutton.” 

“* Well, doctor, I have eaten mutton. I have taken mutton for break- 
fast, mutton for luncheon, mutton for dinner, mutton for tea, and, sir, I 
took mutton for supper.” 

_ I could not, for my life, suppress a smile, and it put Mr. Brown quite 
in a rage. 

** So,” he cried, ‘* you laugh, do you ?” 

** Nay, my good sir * 

** Do n’t good sir me—you laughed, sir.” 

** Very well.” 

“Oh! it’s very well, is it? Well, doctor, what do you suppose has been 
the result of ali this mutton,eh,sir? I wait your answer.” 

‘* A great demand for sheep,” said I, smiling. 

** Do n’t smile,” he cried. 

‘* Well, then, seriously speaking. Mr. Brown, I don’t apprehend any 
particular result.” 
** You do n’t ?” 

**T do ’nt.” 

** Then I do.” 

** So I presume. 

** You may.” 

** Well, what, sir ?” 

** Ma—a—a—a—.” 

** What ?” 

** Ma—a—a—a—.” 

** Are you mad or joking ?” 

‘* Neither, doctor ; but I’ve eaten so much mutton, that you see, as a 
natural result, I am in process of becoming a sheep.” 

** Mr. Brown,” said I. 

** Ma—a—a—.” he replied. 

‘s Sir 2” 

‘*Ma—a—a—a.” 

‘* Let me tell you, once for all ——” 

** Ma—a—a—a.” 

** You are the unhappy victim ——” 





But may I ask what, Mr. Brown ?” 


‘““T knowit. Ma—a—a—a.” 
‘* Of self delusion.” 
‘¢ Eh ?” 


** Self delusion, I repeat, Mr. Brown.” 

** What, sir ?” 

** You are a nervous hypochondriac, sir.” 

** 1am no such thing, sir.” 

** You are, Mr. Brown. Your complaints are all delusions—the crea- 
tures of your own fancy.” 

** You do n’t understand my case, sir.” 

‘** Perfectly I do ” 

** You are a fool!” [I smiled]—* an idiot, sir. 
a—a—a—oh—oh—ah !” [I laughed outright. } 

** Leave my house, ignoramus!” he roared. 

** With pleasure,” said I, taking my hat. 

Thus ended my first connexion with Mr. Augustus Brown, the nervous 
gentleman, whom, however, I attended for years after that. 


Delusion, indeed! Ma- 


ODE TO AUTUMN. 
ORIGINAL—BY FALKLAND. 
Thou comest, Autumn pale! with looks forlorn, 
Like poverty unbless’d with happiness, 
For every leaf and floweret is torn, 
By thy most ruthless hands in sad distress ; 
To fade as like the lingering hope that fires 
The dying soul a moment, then expires. 


Thou springest, dying season ! into birth, 
With misty fogs and chilly damps to check, 
The revelry of mirth, 
And desolate 
Fair mother earth, 
Into a shatter’d wreck : 
But thou art beautiful as ever fate, 
Smiled in its victims face, 
For weeping, like consumption in the form 
Of a young Venus, when the heart is warm, 
Forsaken by a faithless love, 
Thou causest tender sympathies to move ; 
Enhanced the more, 
Since melancholy beauties ‘round thee lay, 
In loveliest decay— 
Thy leaves with thousand hues all tinted o’er : 
Mourning like Niobe of old, 
Childless—with love unblest, 
Affection’s nature thus to weep and wish 
Her idol to her breast. 


But see, the chilly gale, 
Assumes a temper wild, 
And whirls thy scattered leaves that lie at rest, 
In eddies o’er the pathway and the stream, 
And down they sail, 
And vanish like a dream. 


The skies are weeping with a sombre gray, 
And like a spirit from the tomb, 
Thou sittest, Autumn! ’mid the gloom— 
Chanting life’s dirge, ‘‘ Earth’s passing away.” 
And it is borne upon the air, 
And marked in every place, 
For thon dost sigh it every where, 
And show it in thy face. 
Then listen, man! spurn not nor be thou deaf, 
In nature there is wisdom, and the voice 
Of Autumn drear, so sad and full of grief, E 
Does teach the weary soul if ’twould rejoice, 
In its immortal glory to awake ; 
For, oh! there is to every soul a fate, 
And heaven can only make 
That future unto man a happy state: 
For as flowers disappear, 
In the autumn of the year, 
So do they again revive, 
In the spring with beauty new, 
And our souls likewise do live, 
After death has claimed them too. 
But farewell, Autumn! saddest of the year, 
Thou threshold of relentless winter stern, 
Whose elements do war in endless strife, 
Farewell! thou emblem of the grave and urn— 
Farewell! thou prelude to immortal life. 
New York, October 28, 1850. 


An Irishman fights before he reasons, a Scotchman reasons before he 
fights ; an Englishman is not particular as to the order of precedence, 








but will do either to accommodate his customer. 
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Olla Podrida. 


The crown of England contains the followi F ; 
ty diamonds round the circle, £1,500 each, £ Yop = "ip enag 
diamonds, £2,000 each, £4,000 ; fifty-four smaller diamonds Sins nd om 
the angle ot the former, £100; four crosses, each of twenty-five, — 
monds, £12,000 ; four large diamonds on the top of the crosses £40 000 : 
twelve diamonds contained in fleur-de-lis, £10,000 ; eighteen smaller 
diamonds, contained in the same, £2,000; pearls, diamonds ond aller 
the arches and crosses, £10,000 ; also, one hundred and Seety thc he me 
diamonds, £500; twenty-six diamonds in the upper cross, £3,000 io 


circles of pearls about the rim, £300. Cost of t : 
exclusive of the metal, $111,900, € stones in the crown, 


The Oldest Soldier in the World.—John Kolombeski ’ 
trowa, in Poland, on the first of March, 1780. and is uit at Os. 
He entered the French army as a volunteer in 1774, being then » old. 
mising youth of 44. He became a corporal in 1790, at the age of 60 rT 
was in all the republican and imperial cam igns, and in 1808 was y. 
ceived in the 3d regiment of the Vistula. In 1814 he was wounded re- 
sent to the hospital at Poitiers, which he soon after left, to be tl ra 


the 2d regiment of light infantry. He soon after became an officer a 


in 1840, at the age of 116, was enrolled am F 
ern ong the veterans of the sth 
This most extraordinary instance of longevity ever seen i 
army is now upwards of one hundred and ar has served ee 
years, and been in twenty-nine campaigns. He enjoys excellent health, 
is rather strong, very well built, and does not look fourscore Leake 
Philippe, in one of his travels, fell in with his company at Dreux’ per 
saw the old soldier on duty. He called him up to him, and taking hi: ms 
cross off ~s pout fastened it on the soldier’s. = 
Kolombeski received a pension on the 18th of May, 1850 : 
nister authorized his admission into the hotel of ‘hs loved 7 
The governor of the Invalids had ordered that this brave veteran should 
be cre “a — on his arrival ; but as Kolombeski was fatigued, he 
was taken to the infirmary, and the governor visited hi aR 
General Petit likewise. 8 om bedeide, es dia 
In future, every centenarian soldier, when admitted into the Invalids 


is to be treated as an officer, out of respect for his great a 
services he has rendered the State. 6 ge and the long 


Triangular Love Affair.—A young lady of New Orlea y 
gaged herself to a gentleman who went to California to alas ene fie 
up house-keeping. During his absence, another gentleman, Col. 0., fell 
in love with her, but was forbidden the house by her parents. Neverthe- 
less le got a friend of his to convey messages between him and the lad 
and had every hope of succeeding in his suit, when the youn lads , 
eloped with Col. 0.’s ambassador, leaving Col. 0., as well as the Califor. 
nia gentleman, to console themselves as they best can. 


A Sly Dash at the ‘‘Critter.”—One of our subscribers, says the R 
Island Republican, who happened to be in Newport last a shpat _ 
into the bar room at a very early hour, when there was nobody but a bo 
in attendance, when lo! who should come in first but a tall, well-dressed 
Quaker gentleman, who had been attracted thither by the “yearly con- 
ference.” The Friend looked about for a moment, and then turning to 
tae boy, inquired : “Boy, dost thee ever make any lemonade ?” 

“Certainly, sir—a great deal every day.” 

‘‘Well, make me a glass. Take that largest sized tumbler.” 

Boy mixes ingredients, and poursin water about half full. 

“aie a vacancy. Has thee any old French brandy ”” 

“re, ur. 

‘‘Well, pour till I tell thee to stop.” 

The boy acted accordingly. 

“Stop !” exclaimed the Sasha, in due time ; “thas thee any good Ja- 
maica rum ?” 

‘No, sir.” 

*‘Any Santa Cruz ?” 

‘sYes.” 

‘Well, pour till I téll thee to stop.” 

It was done, and the boy mixed the contents of the tumbler, which was 
brimfull, in the usual mode, our Quaker friend raised it to his lips, and 
poured down in one continuous stream the whole “arrangement,” with- 
out the interruption of abreath. Then, witha look of satisfaction to 
the inner man, which onsuch occasions, is seen but not described, he sat 
down his glass, and inquired what was the pay. He paid, and turned 
to go away, but stopped asif he had forgotten something, just as he 
reached the door, and casting aneye to the fountain of refreshments 
where he had imbibed the exhilirating beverage, he exclaimed— 

‘*Lad, thee’s a very small boy: but thee does makea gr-gr-great le- 
monade !” 


President Louis Napoleon, (relates the Paris correspondent of the 
Journal of Commerce,) one evening went on foot, accompanied by two 
gentlemen of his household, wearing a large slouched hat and a blue pale- 
tot, to one of the public concerts at the Champs Elysees, at which the 
joyous crowd did not fall short of two thousand. He and his companions 
took seats at a small table ; he ordered three chops and a plate of segars, 
with a bottle of wine ; they ate, drank, and smoked, at ease, and enjoyed 
the good music. Whenthey withdrew, the President bestowed five francs 
on the waiter, who exclaimed immediately to a comrade—‘‘That must be 
a Milord Anglais.” His incognito was preserved until he re-entered 
the garden of his palace of Elysee Bourbon. 

Bold and Skiliful.—A clever engineering feat has been performed at 
Thornes. A large chimney at Messrs. Mellin and Craven’s dye-works 
had got out of the perpendicular, the top overhanging the base four or five 
feet, and the whole mass threatening to fall. Mr. Green, an engineer ot 
Wakefield, undertook to remedy the defect. He cut out about four-fifths of 
one course of bricks near the bottom, filling the cavity with a mixture of 
new limeand earth. The last brick was taken out during a heavy gale oi 
wind. ‘As was expected, during this last operation, the chimney began 
to move slowly, but still perceptibly ; the new lime and earth gradually 
yielded to the immense pressure, and were removed, 80 that in three hours 
the open space of nearly four inches closed. The chimney had lowered 
on one side nearly four inches, and gone over at the top more than four 
feet to a perpendicular position,” 

A gentleman, once upon a time, entered a small shop in which vegeta- 
bles were kept for sale, and inquired of the proprietor if he had any 
‘*onions.” 

‘Onions, onions,” repeated the puzzled vegetable dealer, ‘‘onions !—n0, 
sir, 1 believe not.” 

After the gentleman had left, the perplexed vegetable man scratched 
his head for amoment, and then, asif struck with a sudden solution of 
the mystery, exclaimed—‘‘wonder if the darned ignorant fool did'nt 
mean ingions ?” 

A Manly Little Fellow.—When Lieut. Gov. Patterson, of Westfield, 
N. Y., who is personally known to some of our citizens, and who bears aD 
exalted reputation for intelligence and kindness of heart—was Speaker o! 
the N. Y. Legislature, as is usual at the opening of the House, some 402 
en boys presented themselves as applicants for a place as messenger. 
He inquired their names, and into their conditions, in order to make the 
proper selection. He came in the course of his examination, to ® s™ 
boy, about ten years old, a bright looking lad. 

‘‘Well, sir,” said he, “‘what is your name ?” 

«John Hancock, sir,” replied the boy, with promptness. _ i 

“What!” said the Speaker, “you did not sign the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, did you ?” — 

“No sir,” replied the lad, stretching himself to his utmost proporio"> 
‘but I would if I had been there.” 

‘*You can be one of the messengers,” said the Speaker. 











Erie Gazette ; 
The above anecdote is almost word for word as we heard it from — 
er Patterson during the session of the Legislature of 1839. The - os 
thereof now holds a responsible situation in the General P. 0. at Wa 
ington. Albany Argué 
At a very excellent hotel, not a hundred miles from our parts, — 
were one day short of a waiter, when a newly arrived Hibernian W* 
hastily made to supply the place of a more expert hand. 
‘Now, Barney,” said mine host ; ‘“‘mind you serve every ™ 
soup, any how.” 
“Be dad I'll do that same,” said the alert Barney. Soup ater be 
the start, and Barney, after helping all but one guest, came upon 
one. 
“Soup, sir ?” said Barney. 


*“No soup fi ,” said the gent. ue - 
“But nid dint taint it,” said Barney, ‘‘it is the rules of the house. 


“Damn the house,” exclaimed the guest, highly exasperated; “when 
don’t t I won’t eat it,—get along with you.” — 

“Well,” saic Barney with solemnity, ‘‘all I can say 18 jest ol os 
the regulation of the house, and damn the drop else ye’ll get till ye 


ish the soup!’ 
4s The traveller gave in, and the soup was gobbled. 


an with 


Albany Dutchms2 














he 


dl 


am ok ei 


- * he oO 


“a &. 








\- 
at 
ll 


y> 


[- 
le 
nR 
y 


l- 


id 
h- 
to 
at 


he 
its 


le- 


10, 
ed 
nt 


id, 
ab 


OZ— 
er. 


alt 


ey 


t’s 
in- 








« Dr. Parr,” said a young student once to the old linguist, ««let’s you. 


ant 1 write oe replied the doctor, “ put in all that I know, and all that 


5 1] make a big one.” 

pipes ee = ete on the door of the Ludlow Church in Hert- 

The following et a «This is to give notice that no person is to be 
ere ‘ate chotealinen but those living im the parish. Those who 
wish to be buried are desired to apply to me, Ephraim Grub, parish ; 
clerk.” 2 } 

C ini oung man and woman with one trunk on behind 
Breyer gs save Tea pleasingly suggestive of satriansny. 

a half dozen young ones, and seven bandboxes, is much more sug- 
poo ‘ istaking that sign. | 
gestive—there’s no mis ; = , gout | 

A physician of Paris, who was recently challenged to a duel, ye 

hat he called his own weapons—that lots should be drawn which of the | 
oxo chad swallow arsenic. The challenger declined, and the affair was | 

led amicably. 
:. pn ord to have the handling of that calumniator, who said the 
ladies are the very reverse of their mirrors, the latter reflecting without 
talking, the former talking without refiecting. 

“Look a-hea, Sam,” said a Western negro to a field hand over the fence ; 
<Jook a-hea, d’ye see dat tall tree down dar? 

“Yah, Jim, I does.” : A 

“Wall, I got updat tree night afore to-morrow. 

«What you in dat tree arter © 

‘J was arter a coon.” 

«You cotch him, Jim ”” 

“Wait till I oe} de fax, Sambo.” 

““Well, succeed.” ; 

“el chewed de coon out to de tudder end of dat longest limb, and den I 
hear suffin’ drap. What you guess *t was, Sam.” 

“De coon ob course.” 

oN . an don’t ; °t was dis here nigga; like to broke he neck—been 
limpin’ “bout eber since.” 

Noble and witty reply.—In 1516, Philip II. sent the young Conneta- 
ble de Castile to Rome to congratulate Sextus the Fifth on his advance- 
ment. The Pope imprudently said : £ 

“Are there so few men in Spain that your King sends me one withouta 
beard?” Reiser P 

“Sir,” said the fierce Spaniard, “if his majesty possessed the least 
idea that you imagined merit lay ina beard, he would doubtless have 
deputed a goat to you, not a gentleman.” 

An Irishman’s Indifference.—Paddy, who was arraigned before a court 
for horse stealing, after having pleaded not guilty, the judge asked him 
by whom he would be tried! ‘*By the twelve apostles,” answered the 
prisoner. The judge told him that would not do, for if he was tried by 
them he could not have his trial until the day of judgment. ‘‘Faith, 
and I have no objection to that neither, for lamin no hurry about it 
at all, at all.” 

“If elected, I stand the oysters ; if defeated, I slope,”—said a candidate 
for Congress down South, at the close of a stump speech. 

Making a Fool of Himself.—Some thirty years ago a clothier, in the 
State of New York, remarked to a friend: ‘‘Look at that young man, 
just passing—the best workman in my shop ; he is going to make a fool 
of himself, by leaving a good trade to study law.” The young man is 


eee 





now President of the United States. ‘‘Wise judges are we of each other.” 

4A Warning.—A man was recently hanged in a neighboring State, who | 
confessed under the gallows that his first commencement in crime and | 
villainy was that of stopping a newspaper without paying for it. 

A pious African at Louisville stumbled while walking, one very dark | 
night, and was pitched head foremost down a cellar, which afforded him | 
an ‘“‘open entrance.” Springing to his feet, he exclaimed, “Bress de | 
Lord dat I lit on my head! If dis nigga had scraped his shins so hard, | 
I spec he broke his leg.” | 


Bare, but not Bear !—One of the most indefatigable of our city’s curi- | 
osity-hunters was badly hoaxed by a wag yesterday, and we are sorry to | 
add that the curiosity-hunter aforesaid, did not display his usual equa-— 
nimity of temper on the occasion, but became turbulent and full of ire, a | 
thing which, before, has never been his wont. | 

The wag told the curiosity-hunter—in the way of a secret—that he 
could show him the greatest curiosity in the South—a large dog, half) 
bear, (bare) which had just been brought from the Rocky Mountains. 
Thereupon the curiosity-hunter became at once excited, and walked, at 
a most killing pace, through the broiling sun,in company with the wag, 
two-thirds of the way to Lafayette, in order to be delighted with the hy- 
brid wonder, and take notes of his peculiarities. 

It will not be difficult to fancy the surprise, or account for -the ire of 
the curiosity-hunter, when, instead of the mongrel that he expected, he 
was introduced toa large Newfoundland dog, half of whose body had 
been shaved the day before, and consequently he was as bare as a Mexi- 
can puppy, or the handle of a pump. N. O. Delta. 


The Largest Merchant Ship in the World.—Messrs. N. L. and G. 
Griswold have just closed a contract with Wm. H. Webb, ship-builder, 
for the construction of an immense clipper ship, two hundred and thirty | 
feet in length, with forty-two feet breadth of beam and twenty-five anda | 
half feet depth of hold. She will be twenty-five feet longer than any mer- | 
chant vessel sailing from the port of New York, (the ship Washington, 
the largest, being two hundred and five feet in length,) and considerably 
the largest vessel of her class ever built. Very few of our largest pack- 
ets measure over one hundred and eighty feet. She is to be built in the | 
most approved style of art, and in the strongest manner. All the princi- 
pal pieces are to be of live oak, and, what is altogether novel in the con- 
struction of American merchantmen, a system of iron lattice work, or 
diagonal iron bracing, is to be introduced with a view to secure the 
greatest practicable degree of strength. The model, which we have ex- 
amined, has been so designed that the vessel shall combine with excel- 
lent sailing qualities a large capacity for freight. 

Her water lines are quite hollow, and prow sharp. The stern is round, 
and gracefully proportioned. The builder is confident of producing a | 
vessel of unequalled fleetness. She is to be finished in about six months, 
and will run from New York to Canton, via California, and thence home, 
completing the circuit of the globe with each trip. She will measure 
near twenty-six hundred tons. Journal of Commerce 


-! Splendid Territorial Jewel.—Thus Transylvania lies like a splendid 


jewel enchased by magnificent mountains, whose summits are reflected in 
the clear streams which they send forth, showing to the inhabitants of 
the plain, in every grain of gold they carry down, the treasures that lie 
buried in the great mountainous district from which they descend. Gold 
and silver, iron, lead, and copper, salt and saltpetre, are found, together 
With rocks and stones in which the garnet, amethyst, and opal, sparkle 
in the most brilliant colors. The anemone waves its head in the valley ; 
beside the brook grows the blue speedwell; the sage and mint fill the air 
With their perfume ; magnificent oaks and stately beeches rival each other 
in beauty ; on the heights grows the splendid rhododendron ; the moun- 
tain tops are crowned with the silver fir; and the blue-bell blossoms out 
its short existence in the woods. Magnificent steeds, with broad chest | 
and iron fetlocks, such as can only be equalled in Arabia, graze in the 

plains: upon the naked rocks where no plant takes root, are seen the | 
Chamois ; and the wild goat inhabits the solitude of inaccessible cliffs ; 

above Lim the clouds, the eagle, and vultures of every kind. There is | 
Ho mountain-land on the globe more grand or beautiful ; whilst the peo- | 
ple, unlike the poor crippled and idiotic creatures seen in the Austrian | 
Alps, are handsome and well-formed. . But, alas! the curse of race and. 
“uguage rests upon them, and debars them from the enjoyment of these | 
blessings; indeed, this beautiful country is at the present time one of 
the most unhappy on the face of the earth. 


Max Schlesinger’s War in Hungary. 


well to your Oysters.—The following actual quotations from a 
standard work on Homeepathy are so ridiculous, that one might think it 
mere burlesqne.were it not for assurance to the contrary. It is the recorded 
effects of a derillionth of a grain of oyster shell, whose extraordinary in- | 
— or > itty days, producing the following wonderful results. | 
serve j 
agaieas the chat bas from the results of eating oysters that have rubbed 
“« After dinner, disposition to sleep; the patient winks ; tremor of the | 
hands when occupied with fine, small work ; the u per lip becomes cracked ; | 
ay is hawked out, chiefly in the morning; there is a voluptuous tick- 
sing on the sole of the foot after scratching; @ little indolence, aversion. 
0 talk ; Joylessness, and disinclination odie’ attacks of anxiety, es- | 
pecially at evening; inflammation and swelling of one half of the nose : | 
a“ itching, tickling sensation at the outer edge of the palm of the /eft| 
Rand, which obliges the person to scratch ; cool perspiration of the hands, 
Frequently with a cold point of the nose; * * * walks with a self-sufii- | 
thea ‘tmportance ; when stepping out walking, a sensation on the back of 
ab vet pm brag hte: = gt t; ~ little toe aches as if hard pressed ; 
when i i , ti 
Ob the small toe of the left foot.” canbe apa eames | 


Lessons from the History of Medical Delusions. 


Look 










The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Not Quite up to Snuff.—The Boston Post is responsible for the follow- 


Old Quiz met his patient and stopt her, 
A pinch from her snuff-box to draw : 
““You’re famous, I hear,” cries the Doctor, 
‘“‘For haying the best Maccabaw. 
How charming the snuff-box you wear !” 
***Tis much at ygur service,” she cried. 
“Nay, nay, that is too bad, I d’clare, 
To pinch me and box me beside!’ 


The Mysterious Properties of a Printer.—A printer is the most curi- 
ous being living. He may have a dank and coins, and not be worth a 
cent. He may have smai/ caps, and have neither wife or children... Oth- 
ers may run fast, but he gets along swiftest by setting fast. He may be 
making impressions, without eloquence: may use the /ie and with the same 
breath be telling the truth ; while others cannot stand when they set he 
can set standing, and even do both at the same time—he uses furniture 
and yet has no dwelling—makes and puts away pie, and yet never sees 
pie, much less eats it, during his life—he is a human being and a rat at 
the same time—presses a great deal, yet never asks a favor—handles a 
shooting iron, and knows nothing about a cannon, gun, or pistol ; moves 
the lever that moves the world, and yet is far from moving the globe— 
he may spread sheets without being a housewife—he may lay his form on 
a bed and yet be obliged tosleep on the floor—he may use the dagger 
without shedding blood, and from the earth may handle the stars—he 
may have a sheep’s foot,and not be deformed; never be without a case 
and yet know nothing of lawor physic—be always correcting his errors 
and growing worse every day—have his form locked up, and at the same 
time be free from jail, watch-house, or any other confinement. 

Evidence of Folly.—Asking the publisher of a new periodical how ma- 
ny copies he sells per week. 

Making yourselves disagreeable, and then wondering that no one will 
Visit you. 

Getting drunk, and complaining the next day of the headache. 

Neglecting to advertise, and wondering that you do not succeed in bu- 
siness. 

Refusing to take a newspaper, and being surprised that people laugh 
at your ignorance. 


An exchange paper gives an account ofa woman who is so large around 
the waist that her husband can’t hug her all at once, but when he takes 
one hug he makes a chalk mark,so as to know where to commence the 
next time, and thus goes round. 

FOR YOUNG LEGAL GENTLEMEN. 
If in ashindy or a fight, 
Dick Roe had turned the tables, 
And eke should tear a piece from out 
John Doe’s un-men-tion-a-bles— 
Quere—in such a case as that, 
Which course to go upon ? 
Should Doe bring suit against Dick Roe, 
Or Dick bring suit to John? 
Or if compelled to sue Dick Roe, 
Say what the New Code teaches, 
Should John sue Dick for a breach of the peace, 
Or for a piece of the breeches ? 

Here are lines, evidently written while the author was suffering from 

the pangs of unrequited love: 
Gone forever is the hope 
With which so long I’ve trusted ; 
And Susan she has taken slope, 
And I’m done and busted. 

Two Scotch Epitaphs.—The first is— 

‘**Here lies the Laird of Lundie, 
Sic transit gloria mundi.” 
The second : 
**Hic jacet Johnannes Spencis 
Wha biggit this Kirk Yard at his ain expenses.” 

‘Hallo, Ben!” 

‘‘Hallo back again! What ye want ?” 

‘‘How’s yer folks this mornin ?” 

“I’m pretty well—mother’s smart ’s usual—Jim and Tom’s kickin’—an’ 
father died last night.” 

**Your father died !” 

‘«*Yes—he kicked the bucket ’bout twelve o’clock, an’ Pve got his watch .”’ 

‘Here, you little rascal, walk up and give an account of yourself; 
where have you been ?” 

‘After the gals, father.” 

‘Did you ever know me to do so when I was a boy ?” 

**No, sir—but mother did.” 


A Knowing Boy.—A minister at church approached a roguish looking 
little urchin, about ten years old,and laying his hand upon his shoulder, 
thus addressed him : 

‘** My son, I believe the devil has hold of you.” 

** J believe he has, too!” was the significant reply of the urchin. 

‘Jim, I hear you are on acruise after Dick, to horsewhip him !” 

Yes, I’m bound on a whaling expedition.” 


GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


BY THE EDITOR OF THE ‘‘ KNICKERBOCKER.” 














**Do you know,” writes a friend at Easton (Penn.), “ the Dutch word 
for sausages? It is wurs, or wurz, and is pronounced just like our word 
worse. 1 do not know the exact spelling; perhaps some Dutch friend 
will give it to you ; but I am going to tell youa story about it which I 
heard from the lips of a working-man in my father’s employ, and will try 
to give as nearly as possible in his own words: There was a Yankee fel- 
ler worked one year to Waldron’s; they’re Dutch, you know, and they 
talk Dutch, and this feller he didn’t know nothin about Dutch. Wal, 
one mornin’ they had sassengers for breakfast, and they had kinder kep 


'’em too long, and they was a little changed. Wal, this feller had eaten 


some of ’em, and the old man asked himif he would take some more 
wurs. ‘No, by thunder!” says the feller, says he; ‘ if it’s worse than 


| that, I can’t stand it, no how!’ 


‘* Let me tell you another anecdote, not because it at all resembles the 
foregoing, but because it seems to me too good to be lost. A certain 
wealthy and highly respectable gentleman, who kept his carriage, once on 


| a time paida visit at my father’s house. He sported a splendid pair of 


horses, and my father, as he admired the fine animals, asked their owner 
if he had names for them. ‘Yes,’ said the classical student ; ‘I call them 
Hector and Cicero—two Roman Generals" he added, explanatively. Does 
it not amuse you highly, worthy Knick, to hear illiterate people make 
use of words which they do not understand, and to which they attach an 
entirely different meaning? Mrs. Partington speaks of a man who died 
of a ‘suggestion of the brain; anda little boy once informed me that 


| his father was sick with inflation of the lungs! A neighbor of ours re- 


marked the other day that a phreno/ogist had been collecting ‘specimens’ 
among the rocks and hills in his vicinity ; and another, seeing my brother 
trying the temperature of water with a thermometer, said: ‘ Ah, John, 
are you trying an experiment with your chronometer? Another spoke 


of a meeting being rejourned, and a detachment laid on a person’s pro- 


erty ; but the most amusing blunder of the kind I have heard in a long 
time was that of another neighbor, a plain farmer, who, after oe 
for some time to a certain person’s performance on the piano, gravely aske 
her if she could ‘ play on the catarrh ? ” 





«* Qllapod” once very forcibly conveyed the distortion of words by fa- 
shionable vocalists in the lines of ‘‘ Black-Eyed Susan” : : 
«« Odle id’n the Dowd’nds thoi vlit was a-moor’d, 
Thoi zdrimures woiving id’n the woind,” 


and so forth ; but we once heard a twanging-nosed Yankee vocalist beat 
this style out and out, in rendering a patriotic ditty “‘ of and concerning” 
the ‘* Death of General Wolfe.” Two of the verses were as follow; but 
pen cannot describe the tones of the voice that wedded them to that ‘‘im- 
mertal music” : 
««D’dne-e d’lifted um’p d’his ’ead, 
W idle d’the cad’dnons din’d d’rattle, 
Ad’nd tew his Ad’nedekemp he sai-n’d, 
‘ D’now goes the bad‘ntel ” 
«< D’n iz Ad’nedekemp d’re’mplied, 
‘ Tid’n’z id’n our fa-a-ver 
*D’no thed’n bra’nve Wolfe d’re’mplied, 
‘D’n-I-e die wid’th pled-zshure !” 





_ It seems that it was not our friend Colonel Greene, of that sory 
journal, the «« Boston Morning Post,” who presented the sheet- tri- 
bute to the great tragedian Shales; but it was a Bostonian who told us 
pam But he “lied like a tomb-stone.” Kurnel Greene, 
‘Yours !”” 





‘not unknown in Washington, ner al- 
2 bos - said to a friend of his, who was im- 
bibing a ta o'clock” potation the other morning: ‘* Cornelius, my 
friend, you drink too much ; you will eventually ruin your health ; your 
wife and = will inevitably be brought to want, and you yourself 
may come to be a poor dissipated vagabond. 
* before it is everlastingly too late ri n Let me entreat you to pause 
‘* Why, you impudent old inebriate '—you lecture me on my a... 
0 


replied the other; ** you, you old swipes! who haven't been to bed sober 
in six months !” 


«Yes I have,” responded the somewhat astonis 

‘* Well, I should like to know when. | veh 9 mg et + al 

‘It’s a fact, though. About four weeks agoI came home about ten 
o'clock, and went to bed. Pretty soon after [ got in bed my wife said 
‘ Why, husband, what is the matter with you? Youact very strangely ; 
‘ There’s nothing the matter with me,’ said I, ‘nothing at all” «1 am 
sure there is,’ said she; you don’t act natural, atall. Shan’t I get up 
and get something for you? And up she got, lighted a candle, and came 
to the bedside to look at me, shading the light with her hand. <[| knew 
there was something strange about you" she said ; ‘why, you are sober ? 
Now this is a fact, and my wife will swear to it; so don’t you slander me 
any more by saying that [haven’t been to bed sober in six months; 
*cause I have!” 


A certain acquaintance of ours, 
together unacquainted in Gotham, 


~ 


Observe you how eloquently a cold icy letter has caused a young lady 
(a pretty young lady, we have not the slightest doubt,) to address the 
Editor hereof. Our fair correspondeut has our ‘‘ warm” sympathy : 

** Did you ever ‘ hear tell’ of the young lady who said she ‘ wouldn’t 
never conceal her love, and let the worms eat her up, like Shakspeare’s 
young woman?’ /did,and I admired her frankness. I will follow her 
example, and tell you the geomeirically exact truth touching my reasons 
for writing to you. Iam‘blue;’ I am the‘ victim of circumstances; I 
am suffering from a brace of misfortunes. You have a sympathising 
heart, and I wish to disclose to you my grievances. Read and compas- 
sionate. If there are any two subjects in the world on which I am en- 
thusiastic, they are Friendship and Moonlight. Yesterday I received a 
frigid-zone letter, and took a severe cold from the perusal of it. Sucha 
letter! It must have been written under the very shadow of the North 
Pole, on an iceburg for a writing-desk. As for a seal, anything in that 
line would have been a waste, as the contents would have frozen the en- 
velope securely enough. I would just like to know where the mere 
stood in the thermometer of friendship when the epistle was indited! 
If it had been only a ‘damper,’ or a mere specimen of ‘coolness,’ 
the case wouldn’t have been so bad; but it was a downright con- 
gealer. Could I help it, if my happiness for the day was destroyed? 
Did you ever receive such a missive!—the very recollection of which 
would give you achill weeks afterward, and make you think of the com- 
forts of furs? Ifmay, please don’t arrange your features into an ‘ in- 
credulous smile’ at my distress, for you can have no idea of the thing; if 
gee; call memory to your aid, and ‘ phanzy my pheelinks.’ Thus was the 

ay made cold and dreary ; but at night the moon rose clear, and I pro- 
mised myself an evening of enjoyment. Alas! asthe moon rose in the 
sky, a thought rose in my mind, and I could not drive it away. hone 
an unwelcome guest, it would be there. Some one, ina letter tot 
‘Tribune’ not long ago, speaks of ‘two hundred miles of moonlight.’ 
Moonlight measured! Think of that! If‘ that man’ lives long, he will 
discover some process by which he can collect our beautiful silvery moon- 
shine, and sell it out atso much a bushel ; or perhaps he will invent some 
improvement on the ‘raw material,’ and have it made to ‘order.’ ‘Two 
hundred miles of moonlight’ I couldn’t get over it. I heaved one sigh, 
as I thought of the past; I dropped one tear, as I thought of the future ; 
and went to sleep, and dreamed that the Spirit of Beauty had passed 
away from earth forever, and that moonlight was disposed of by the acre, 
and clouds sold at sixpence a-piece !” 








A wealthy, but very penurious old gentleman, got hold of a rather 
tough customer, in the person of a Rochester railroad and steamboat run- 
ner, the other day, whom he had offended by some act of meanness. 

** Blast.your stingy old skin!” said the runner to him, before a whole 
depot-full of by-standers; “‘I knew you when you used to hire your 
children, for a penny, to go to bed without their supper, and after they 
got to sleep you'd go up and steal their pennies to hire ’em with’em ag’in 
next night !”’ 

This was a little too much; and the old miser ‘‘sloped,” amidst the 
laughter of the assemblage. 





‘© 4A Fellow-Traveller in the World,’ under date of “ New York, 
August 16,” has been correcting (postage unpaid) the editors of Wilmer 
and Smith’s “ European Times,” at Liverpool, in their orthography. The 
correction is rich, whether it be a hoax or not: 

‘** Dear Sir In Reading your paper Called Willmer & Smiths Times ino- 
tice your workmen make a great meny misstakes in spelling the way you 
spell Fillmore iss [Philmore] and in this last paper per Naggara you said 
that 21,000 Baskets of strawberry were rode on the New York and Eara 
Railrode insted of spelling Eara right you spell it [Earie] which is not 
right Your Truely A SuBscriBers. 

‘*P.S. Dear sir by looking into Things you will Conferred a great favor 
on most all your American subscribers. Yours Truly and sincere,” etc. 





A friend of ours mentions a laughable anecdote which he heard not 
long ago in Rotter d——m._ It seems that on one occasion one of our na- 
tional vessels, exchanging salutes with a-Dutch vessel, accidentally fired 
ashotted gun. No sooner did the ball strike the Dutch ship, than up ran 
a defiant flag, the firing céased, and two officers came in the Captain’s gig 
to announce that a man had been killed, and to ask redress. The Ameri- 
can commander instantly ordered his barge, and in fifteen minutes was 
on board the Dutch vessel, explaining the accident; adding, as he con- 
cluded : ‘‘ And the man whose carelessness has occasioned this sad disas- 
ter shall be hung at the yard-arm to-morrow morning,if I succeed in 
discovering him.” 

‘© No, no, No!” exclaimed the Dutch commander; it ish enoff now; de 
abology ish enoff—blaanty: let de poor devil go; dere ish blaanty more 
Dootchmens in Holland—blaanty |” 

The same friend who tells us the foregoing, says that he saw this in- 
scription on a little German Rhine steamer: ‘“‘All gownverzations mid 
ovecers und bilot is desired to be voreborne !” 





We never saw a more forcible exemplification of the ‘‘ sublime and ri- 
diculous” than we witnessed to-day, while standing on the rail-road bridge 
at Yorkville, watching the approach of a train from the city. Onward 
came the fiery-dragon of steam, with snort, and rumble, and roar, while 
a country dog, on a bank near by, was watching it with a dilating eye. 
As it neared, he gave ashort quick bark, and “ went forth to meet the 
foe.” He rushed down the bank, and, as if he were merely seizing @ va- 
grant pig, was about to take the lomotive by the ear, when we heard a 
single scream, like the top-note of a fiddle, and then all was still. The 
train swept on, and while we were thinking, ‘‘ Supposing it had been a 
man !” there came limping slowly up the bank our four-footed ‘‘ brave.” 
When he reached the bridge, he looked after the train, flitting into dis- 
tance, shook his ears, and said, in as plain English as ever a dog spoke in 
the world, “ Iam afraid I made a /ittle mistake in challenging that fel- 
low. I didn’t exactly know his breed.” And after licking his fore-foot, 
he limped away, a ‘‘ sadder and a wiser” dog. 





«A rat! arat! dead foraducat!’ So we recently thought, with Ham- 
let ; but there was a flaw in our speculations as there was in the mad 
prince’s philosophy. We sat the other morning, in the mild October air, 
watching a corpulent rat come from 4 neighboring yard, cross the flower- 
bordered walks of our little garden, and half bury himselfina hole in the 
farthest corner. Knowing that in that position his ‘‘ ear was deaf that it 
could not hear,” we approached with noiseless, stealthy step, seized with 
vigorous grasp his caudal appendage close up to his person; and what do 
you think befel ? Why this: he retired, leaving a “ balance in hand” of 
one rat-tail skin, bearing a strong resemblance to the “‘ file” of that name. 
That victim to ‘‘ prompt measures” may still occasionally be seen sneak- 
ing shame-facedly around his old places of resort ; but in the main, he 
rather shuns society. 





A clever example of ‘‘ making the best of a bad job” was mentioned to 
us this evening bya friend. One ef our young metropolitan philosophers, 
after a little table-indulgence at the Astor-House, was taking a drive with 
a boon-companion in a light vehicle, and was having what seemed to him 
«« fan” in seeing how near he could approach to, and clip the wheels of, 
larger carriages. The fun waxed “ fast and furious,” while his esca 
from accident stimulated him to higher game. So he undertook to make 
one of our big lumbering omnibuses “ give him room,” as he called it. 
The meeting was sudden, the crash very decided and decisive. Rising 
from the ruins of his little vehicle, he shook ‘is fist at the omnibus-‘‘ cad,’ 
and with an actual grin of triumph, exclaimed: “Why didn’t you get 
out o the way, then? Sarved youright! L’arn you to look out next 


Kniekerbocker Magazine, for November. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Montcomery, Ala.... Bertrand Course, Fall Meeting, Monday. 2d Dec. 
Mosite, Ala........ - Trotting Sweepstakes, Thursday, 12th Dec. 
New Orveans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 
“ >. + Bingaman Course, Orleans J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dec. 3. 
Ssima, Ala........-. Central Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 23d Dec. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Foot Race at .Vashville.—Jackson won the foot race of 104 miles with- 
in the hour, at Nashville, on the 26th ult. Particulars next week. 


Sport Ahead.—We understand (says a late number of the N. 0. ‘Del- 
ta”) that a match has been closed between the Undine and Stingaree, for 
a stake of $800, to sail a triangular race of fifteen miles, on the 5th of 
November. The match will come off on Lake Pontchartrain, starting 
from the mouth of the New Canal. Captain Dan Hickok is to present the 
winning boat a handsome piece of plate on the occasion. As there is but 
the difference of six inches in the length of the boats, and both of them 
are remarkable for their sailing qualities, fine sport and an interesting 
race may be expected. 











ape 








The Batavia “‘ Spirit of the Times,” now in the thirty-second year of 
its publication, came to us last week on an enlarged sheet, and its gene- 
ral appearance somewhat improved. 


Large Pike.—We find the following in the ‘‘ Western Press,” pub- 
lished in Mercer, Pa. :— 


Mr. Editor.—The ‘‘ Lawrence Journal” boasts of what it calls a large 
ike, that was caught at that place, “os 18lbs. There was a pike 
rought to this place recently by B. F. Baskin, Esq., which was caught 

in the Shenango, weighing 22 pounds when dressed. There have been se- 
veral larger ones caught, but they have not come under my euciar 


Mrs. Fillmore.—We learn from a contemporary that among the many 
attractions at the Fair of the American Institute, at Castle Garden, was 
a large gothic arm chair, backed and cushioned with beautifully wrought 
needle work in worsted, the work of Mrs. Firimore, the accomplished 
lady of the President of the United States. This is probably the first 
instance where the industrial exhibition of a great nation has been graced 
by the work of the wife of a citizen occupying the position of its Chief 
Magistrate, and it is one which should excite the emulation of the fair 
daughters of the Republic. 


The Sport Commencing.—The Baltimore ‘‘ Sun” says, we learn that 
the season for canvas backs, red heads, blue wings and other kinds of 


ducks, is at hand, and the prospects very good for fine sport and a rich | 


harvest this fall. W.W. Levy, of Havre de Grace, one of the very best 
shots in Maryland, in company with a party of gentlemen from Philadel- 


phia, on Monday last, shot two hundred and twenty-four ducks of vari- | 


ous kinds. This was a great day’s work.” 
CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE, L, I. 
FRIDAY, Nov. 1, 1850—Match for $500, Ten miles, to 250lb. wagons 
EE NOR ccatine Nak eadi's a8 6% c5ae 4660 qhCe EKO i engeete wenceuse ates 


a : 1 
SA sla daiieki es ihn tehie sted seks bpes cesses ovéwerebebog dn awiseons 2 
TIME OF TIME OF 
IN sie ania igus Kiegenn tg eater eid 3:10} 6thmile........................ 3:16 
a”? minat ongihoeneckuprateassane ME TE.  Sanmecnteces veeceeceee 3:19 
es ssaiw oh cada wiewacttae ek MS: “cat Sse ok weeee O15 
BME TS Sida wae sikh aides dade ates 3:14} Oth * ............ ee cee eese 3:10 
BN al iG auis Denies cd catade mama ee PREIS voy uccacWonssarcvowawvan we gp. ene 


Total time, 32:25} 


Hard Times was the favorite from the start. Leopeld led the first six 
miles of the race, but on the seventh mile the bay gelding went in front, 
and led out finely. 





UNION COURSE, L,I. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 30, 1850—Purse $100, Mile heats. best 3 in 5, in harness. 


ep UR ON Mi TNs an cons ance acecnedigy 6a waWal dase doiwenante a clprine 2 1 , 
SRON FOE. 0. DIUM nes dc vavsitegestancixuasaeticnepadortersnse Ba? i § 
a Pe ee eee on OE 


Time, 2:46}—2:474—2:51—2:51}—2:53. 
CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
WEDNESDAY. Oct. 30, 1850—Purse $——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Wes SE TE NING sg Gives sou rea K sec cons te venes + susie ee o4bwesme css 
Fe OP IOED o 5 gb Goce le Sbicte tereces csccdden cece ence cobs teed sese 
WH. Weemral’s ai. g. Wate DOW cia fib sh. iol Siete Cove idcels eS eci ne deeese 
Time, 2:42—2;42—2:44. 


* 
PACING AT NEW ORLEANS—Metairie Course. 
SATURDAY, Oct. 26, 1850—Purse $30, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness 
W.N. Rogers's gr. g. Grey Eagle... 0... cccc cece ccsecccecees - 
RB Bae A ee Bs Bonn Sie de dea wide sone cose cece cvs covece 2 
Oi A dod, crass ncd SS iv dMA I aha aA die Glo dace o'e'e cbs 3 8 
Se nS PS EE Te Cee ee dist. 
ae ae I NSE ce 24 CAR NLS cache nn Cecanea paucndas cntumtanacheas dr 
Time, 2:48—2:47}—2:50—2:50. 
This was an animated struggle, and much money was packed up on the 
result—the heaviest betting being on time. N. O. Picayune. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “N, OF ARKANSAS.” 
Batesviti_e, Arks., Oct. 17, 1850. 

My dear P.—We have had the dryest summer ever known in these 
diggins—and thus far, with the exception of a shower or two in the last 
week, October and September have been dry enough. The farmers have 
complained much about seeding, and /ong sass is nowhere. I assure you 
the prospect ahead here is gloomy enough—I have never known anything 
like it since my days in Arkansas, and it is now four-and-twenty years, 
man and boy, that I have been in this neck of timber. I feel confident 
that if there is much emigration to Arkansas this fall, unless they come 
better prepared to ‘‘ face the music” than those who came in last year, 
there will be suffering. Corn will be scarce and very high, and it will 
require the dimes to get it. 

I have fished several times since October set in, and generally with fair 
Success. Salmon, about 10 inches long, tail fin and head thrown out, is 
the most common fish with us—at Jackson Port and Figlo Lake they have 
no difficulty in catching a “ horse load” in an hour or two. 

Business called me, a short time since, to the lower end of the County, 
when I stumbled upon a race. There was quite a crowd, and the fair 


sex turned out toa man. I believe the following is a correct placing :— 
FIRST DAY. October. 1850—Sweepstakes—Four subs. at $25 each. Mile heats 





woe 
to 





Co Om 
co bo 
ower 


Capt. Tunstall’s Strichnine. by Shelby Smith’s Glencoe, out of Charline......_ $11 
Mat Magness’s ch. f. by Shark, out of aConestoga........ 0.660... ee 1 2 2] 

3 4). McKees’s br. f. by Tom Jefferson................... 2 3ar 
ohn Lawrence’s br. h. by Milboo Calhoun................ 4 dist 


SECOND DAY—Sweepstakes ; 
: pstakes—Seven subs. at $10 eac ‘ 
Perry Holderby’s ch. h. by Imp. Serpedon.... tees: SAA ace 


[Six other horses started, but their names and placing are not given]. 

A most melancholy accident happened yesterday about sunrise, at Sul- 
phur Rock, ten miles from this. Thomas Gibbs, who keeps a store there, 
has had for some time a pet bear, I suppose at least three or four years 
old, very large, and remarkable for having four white feet, and a large 
Ap spot on its breast. Gibbs was in the habit of handling it; could 
4 ra an, while a man named Mayland used frequently to indulge in 
to the Ft , Ony esterday morning it got its collar off, and proceeding 
Seviiened ie ’ a store was making an effort to get in. Gibbs 
as he had ‘tan a ae & ginger cake in his hand, with which to tol] it, 
which he was danas aig despatched Mayland to get the chain with 
voured ii, anahein . astened. The bear took the cake and greedily de- 
iin 6 ‘dis e 7 presume, very hungry, mounted Gibbs and downed 

ie ieee prayed’ & good deal of presence of mind when the bear had 
him down. His cries reached Mayland’s ear, who was at least 150 yards 


1 


The Spirit of the Times. 


off; he broke for G.’s relief, and catching up an axe which he found in 
his reach, he dealt some heavy blows on the bear, which leaving Gibbs M Oct. 2 
mounted him. Gibbs in turn, though horribly eaten up, with his left . Dear Pic.—We had a race yesterday that, like King David's en 
hand seized the axe, and dealing some blows on the bear forced him to re- | tion, stirred up the dormant alkali of the blood popular extensively. Ik 
linquish his hold on Mayland—both of them then managed to get away. was a match between two well known nags, St. George and Reuben But. 


ga . . ae on ler. By some means the latter has ever proved t i i : 
Gibbs’ wounds were really heart-rending—his head is literally skinned, | fermentation. The more he beste bis Seale as manta A, ene this 
though the skull is not fractured, and his left ear is entirely gone; he is, he cannot run; yet still he wins. But enough of this for the moment. 


bitten through both shoulders, in the right arm twice, and once in the ‘ py erant Og. 22, 1850—Match for $250 a side. catch weights, Mile heats 

} * arnes’s b. c. Reuben . J Ets, ‘ 
left, through the body, just above the hips, through both knees, through | 7. Covington’s b. c. St io ' Nd eng see sag ty wast et teee ees seeen, 11 
the calves of both legs, and very severely in the right thigh. Mayland, - 


Tie nes 
excepting that his head wounds are slighter, is as badly used up. Gibbs, | phon a ae | les 4 even; but all the bragging and talk was fop 
by squeezing the bear, kept him from taking a chance at the back of his | shone oy oney Was put up, and a very large assemblage wit. 


: . oder : nessed the contest. Both heats i ing ji 
neck, which would have killed him instantly. They are horribly mangled, | spectators, though little or Sene'ba ie aan en vg owe = 
and suffer a great deal. The bear was shot by an individual, a short | first heat was won only by some six or eight feet; but the second might 


time after the accident occurred. A gentleman who saw the bear's head "ae Racal d be be ai ge : 
yesterday, told me its tusks lapped almost two inches. S always created great excitement here. His 


‘ler and Jeanie Dean. You need not be told their godfather. The colt he 
What in the world has become of the General? Yours truly, N. | presented toa friend, who, not deeming him a very promising racer, put 


‘tg him we — ce had “a soul above buttons,” and kicked at 
TROTTING f e grovelling plough, and that, too, so skilfully, he broke the muzzle 
ee Nance Won. so | UG, and eared athe iver, He then ied to Denk him or 
A bes) yi ws Ae ane fu s, but instead of that he broke the harness and buggy to boot. i 
L Dear Spir it.’—On Monday afternoon last, over the Hunting Park | and again this process was tried, but equally in a “is racer — 
Course, we witnessed one of the most exciting, as well as most extraor- | raffled off here for the outfit of a friend bound to California, and a ten 
dinary contests that has ever taken place in this country, between Ripton | dollar bill and highest throw made him the property of Mr. John Scott 
and Sorrel Ned, for a match of $1,000, mile heats, bast three in five, in| greg bmg a resident of Mobile. Judging from his pedigree, 
harness. The day was beautifully clear, andas balmy as June. The F. cot’ thougnt the race track was his natural scene of action, and ch- 


: tyes. f gaged him, without name, in a half mile match, which h dily 
discomfiture of Ripton, three weeks previous, was generally believed to His second trial was in a sweepstakes of four—mile collab Bete 


be owing to want of condition, and the old horse, inthe interim, having in 1:49. 
been well cared for, his friends were now confident of easy success. Ned | Posy age a match with Eliza Wagner, $1000, for a thousand yards; 
also being in prime order, the sporting world was at fever heat, and rushed | then another against Zephyr, for $250, which was repeated, and with 


: : | the same result. These were followed by three separate, yet depende 
in crowds to witness the race ; the attendance was the largest of the sea- matches with Jim Brown, for half a mile, a thousand ok ont laa 


son. Owing to the recent heavy fogs, the track was damp and heavy, con- ' mile dash, respectively. The first two he won easily, but lost the third 
sequently the time recorded did not equal expectations. Ripton was; Yesterday he won his mile heat match with St. George. -Thus losing 
somewhat the favorite at the start, though not at odds; a great deal of | omy hig aaa pa — Mr. John Scott has now disposed of him to 
money was staked even, on the result. Both animals appeared fine, and | y:4} }; AFESS, Whe Aas oven Bow many other matches made snd offered 


with him. 

in scoring, Ripton exhibited the fire and animation of his earlier days,| After the regular race yesterday came off a very interesting mile be- 
when the best of them had to stand back. In the toss Ripton won the tween Mexico and Kate, which resulted in favor of the latter. 
pole, and the horses were called for the et en ree 8——, One mile, 

First Heat: At the gate Ned broke, and Ripton took the lead; at the! Mexico 2200022000 TD 
turn he broke, but, coming to his work, led to the quarter in 0:42. Down | Time not stated. 
the back side they were close together, both breaking badly ; Ripton led | In another letter to the ‘‘ Picayune,” this same individual relates the 
about two lengths at the half mile in 1:20—up the rise he broke again,  fllowing anecdote of the late Jon Munpen :— 
but soon came to his trot. Ned was now going nicely, and gaining fast. | wae n 2 xa eho a yg — gy was called 
Up the home stretch they were side and side, but near the gate Ned) 414 arithmetic oon Aig entire at caked Geealltinene 
broke, and Ripton took the lead; within a few yards of the score he | that potent figure. His turtle soup plate gone, and cold punch ‘duly 
broke, but won by about a length, in 2:42. | swallowed—cold punch, that familiar and ever attendant shadow to sub- 
Second Heat: The friends of Ripton were now quite sad, and thought stantial turtle—a haunch of venison was placed before him to carve, for 


the jig was up. There was but little betting. The horses got the word. | which Sylla would have stayed an execution, and Epicurus himself have 


. ‘ ‘ | smacked his lips. Joe had a determination to enjoy himself, and had no 
Ned broke on the score, and Ripton led to the turn, when he broke, but! potion of sacrificing his darling No. 1 to attend on others, yet had the 


soon caught, and kept ahead to near the quarter, when he broke again; ' strongest longing for the choicest morsels he feared might pass to others 
he led a little at the post in 0:40. Ned now came up alongside, and for , if he declined to carve. 
about a hundred yards they were neck and neck, when Ripton broke, and| ‘“‘ Well—well—well,” said the chuckling Joe, ““I—I—I am afraid my 


| Ne -mile in 1:193 . . carving may not please you; but—but there are, I know, many—many— 
man tae et - coraniinanerg $n 2 ee —— — ie ngmeiader # | many tit-bits about this haunch, though I know not where.” 
|the heat. Ned passed the third quarter in 2:00, and won the heat in| [py 9 moment twenty forks, directed by as many pairs of distended eyes, 


2:42. pointed to the spots where the juicy morsels might be found. — 
| Third Heat: The friends of Ned were now as happy as happiness itself,’ “‘ Thank you, thank you—what, here ?—aye, that’s fine—so is that—so 
‘and he was the favorite at 50 to7, with but few takers. Both animals | iS that,” as one by one he placed them on the upper plate before him, for 
costal ail ail aie he in entediielt bake Webel Wien he wn | distribution to his neighbors, as they thought. But Joe had other views, 
| S00ReC Well, Sad, COMmmng fice, g : i. © and having now a plate full of tit-bits, he pushed away the dish with— 
| turn Ripton broke, and Ned took the lead to the quarter in 0:40. Down 


“Well, gentlemen, I’m afraid my slow carving will starve you all; so 
| the back side Ripton broke badly and run. Near the half-mile Ned broke, | you had better help yourselves, as | have done.” 
‘and then both run ; cries of ‘‘ ranning” were heard all over the stands. | ges = Joe is gone and forgotten now. Sie ee 
| Ned was a little ahead at the half-mile post, in 1:20. Up the rise the | a — — 


‘horses were lapped ; around the turn Ned led, but then broke, and Ripton | 
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LETTER FROM “FIRST PRIVATE,” AT MOBILE. 


























AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES, 

trotted by him. Ned continued breaking to the stretch, coming up which; The following graphic and highly satisfactory report of these races is 

he trotted, and gained, but at the gate he broke again, and Ripton came copied from the Augusta “‘ Constitutionalist” of Oct. 25:— 

home amidst immense cheers from his friends, winning by a length, in | We have been so much occupied with business that we have not had an 

2:42. The driver of Ned complained to the Judges of foul driving on the | Opportunity of visiting the track, but understand there has been much ex- 

art of Mr. King 'citement, and a good attendance. ; 

sr tebaatinns yey. , — | The first day’s race (Thursday), a single dash of a mile, $1000 a side, 
Fourth Heat: The organ was now playing another tune, which did not ' aid not come of—one of the parties paying forifeit. 

at all coincide with the feelings of Ned’s friends. Ripton evidently had | The second day’s race (Friday) created considerable excitement, and, 

the sympathy of the outsiders, who seemed to yearn towards him as a| from what we can learn, some small change changed meng " is 

child will towards an aged parent. There was but little betting. The| The entries were Mr. Stamper's Mare, and Mr. Jewell’s Horse—dis- 


: tance one quarter of a mile—purse $2,500. 
horses started. At the gate Ned broke, and Ripton took the lead ; before} pyore a. some difficulty nL starting, but after several attempts, we 


reaching the quarter he broke, but passed the post ahead in 0:40. Just) understand they got off well together. It terminated, however, in a one- 
beyond Ned passed him, and led a length ; down the back side Ripton , sided race, as the mare came in an easy winner. 21000 asid 
| broke, and run up alongside, when both broke and run, Ned leading about To-day, (Saturday,) there is to be another quarter race—$1 aside, 
i See Ball . 7.9 | between horses entered by Mr. Tucker and Mr. Searls. 
a half neck at the half-mile, in 1:20. Up the rise they caught, and Ned 
gained a length to the turn, around which Ripton came up. Ned led to ‘ an T Ss’ : 
the third quarter in 2:01, but broke at the stretch, and Ripton led him THE GREAT agai DONCASTER ; 
two lengths. Coming up the stretch Ned run up alongside, when Ripton| Mr. Editor.—Dr. Irvine, the accomplished “ Beoretary of oe 
broke, but soon caught. At the gate Ned broke again, and fell back ; he | Carolina Jockey Club,” at the request of Editors of Charleston ese 
soon came to his trot, and gained, and they crossed the score together, | cury,” has published in that paper, of October 26th, the subjoined oe 
making a dead heat, in 2:44. Both drivers made complaint this time of | cle, which furnishes most of the information that had been asked at the 
| foul driving on the part of each other. hands of the ‘ Spirit.” 


i issati i isi Still it early appear what was the precise distance run, nor 
: J g s d at the decision of the Still it does not clearly appear w 
| Fifth Heat: Much dissatisfaction was expresse It has been stated elsewhere to have been 


| Judges, but generally speaking, it was considered right. The horses does Mr. I. furnish the time.” ; ms 
} , : tonite Stee © ome ‘up Course, “ d five furlongs.” I! 

were again called, and got a good start. Just beyond the turn Ned broke, 4min. iy oa ots oe “— Mer Bigger in your at paper: 
| and Ripton took the lead, but soon broke ; he caught and passed the quar- this be so, the time was astonishingly »; y ‘ 


: - : indepe Snglish weights, in which it appears Voltigeur 
‘ | d ,and th d independently of the heavy Eng pes a 
| ter in 0:40. Down the back side Ned came up, an ey were side and had no other advantage than that of difference of age—if it be one—2 


los : half mile. in 1:22. J . ; 
side. Ripton led about a half length at the half mile, in 1:22. Just | both competitors carried seven pounds extra, Tt will be perceived that 
| | Flying Dutchman, four years old, carried 124lbs., (within two pounds ol 


| yond it Ned broke and run ahead. Upthe rise Ripton broke, and N | 
| vs eae vans Eterm BAHN Pee Heer US NY our aged horses), and that Voltigeur, a three year old, carried — 
Sixth Heat: It was now dark, and the track could not be seen from the , heavier weight than is carried on any + our courses by ot ager 
'Judge’s Stand. The friends of both animals were desirous that men The difference in our weight ay 3 and 4 year olds is 1: chai 
should be placed around the track, in order to have fair play—the friends England, as in oy late race, 191bs. The additional Leen aati 
of Ned were the most earnest in their desire, being fully satisfied that | S8v¢ the race to V oltigeur, as to American Eclipse in =e “a pny 
|Ripton was the best runner. Ten judges were posted in different posi- | Flying Dutchman carried more weight than Fashion, five years ° 


‘tions, and the horses started. Nothing could be seen of them after they | she beat Boston. , 


: : : , cic , compari- 
| left the gate until they came home. Ripton crossed the score on a /rot, With Flying Dutchman's heavy weight, giving, 9s 1¢ ee ecuie at 
‘and was about a length akead, while Ned run overit. The heat was, 62 with Boston, nearly the weight of two ged i i ‘alah +t is to 
made in 2:47. Both drivers complained of foul driving, but the judges | Doncaster, {a matter of no small gai hag — PY Prva ioe, it would 
'did nothing until the return of those who had been on the outposts. A nd agen ied rs pene Ci ne wa the best speed 
| majori i i i ing under the whip, te . 

‘majority of them testified to having seen Ripton running P ksewn'in this dbentey for that distance. 


‘while Ned was seen to ¢rot. Ripton had run over and considerably in- | Mr. I. has referred to Sir Archy, and Hephestion, two celebrated half 


| brothers. They were bred by the late Col. Jou hae aa ahead 
| ton City, formerly of Mount Airy, Virginia. He also a the celebré 
| ted Lady Lightfoot, one of the best of the get of Sir Archy. 


OBSERVER 














_jured one man stationed near the third quarter, and Ned somewhere in 
| the heat had got one knee badly skinned. The judges occupied a long 
time in consulting, during which the excitement outside was fully equal to 
| the great rush to attend Jenny Lind’s concerts. Bets of $100 to $25 were 
offered that Ned would get the heat, with no takers. Both horses were 
| taken off the ground. The judges finally announced that they could not 
decide relative to this heat, and as the match had been made to come off 


| 
| 


The Derby—The St. Leger—The Doncaster Cup, sical 

To the Editors of the Mercury. — Goatees ene wow 

; : ith much pleasure, Wi : 

on that day, and the day being ended, the money was to be returned to et ae ae hg above remarkable ae a = 
the respective parties, and all outside bets tobe drawn. This decision | come off recently on the English Turf. They will doubtless be 


appeared to give general satisfaction, and the crowd quietly dispersed, | ing to your sporting arn the two great annual races in England, 


: sas : dpitula- i aying, . - 
and thus easel le ee gating, bet ee Se — to which oa of the Business men of the Turf is mainly di 


: « St. Leger” — 
tion :-— tthe year,are ‘The Derby” and the g 
te rected throughou er “9a. r in the 
MONDAY, Nov. 4, 1850—Match for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 fp 9," 2) “102 o| the former ae at Epsom in the Spring; the latter ret oe gn e 
vo. Sete pag TS paneled cacao tare APN 212 0 1 0| Fall. These stakes have been in existence about seventy: 0 years. 
yeo. Young . &. Sorrel Ned..... cee ° 


Time, 2:43 2:id 34s Bas Bae—207. St Leger was established in 1776, but with the exception of tte J7¢ 
May Fly, of Boston, and Goliath, of Philadelphia, have been matched for | 1800, the same horse ety pc ig eae Mh = B been annually carried 
$400, to trot on Thursday, Nov. 7th, mile heats, best three in five, over when strange tosay, both prizes 











‘te 2 mi g, 14 
the Hunting Park Course. May Fly in harness, and Goliath to 115Ib. | 771. precise distance, according to “Bell’s Life im London,”18 * miles 5 furlong 
wagon. Yours truly, 


Two-TEN. yards, and the time 4:54 —[Ed. Sp. of T'] 
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as well as bruising races, I may not perhaps, at first, discover all that 





LIST OF WINNERS AT THE NEWMA RKET SECOND OCTOBER MEE TING. bloom and freshness of coat, or elasticity of step and action, that usually 


COMPILED FROM “‘ BELL’s LIFE IN LONDON,” FOR THE NEW YORK “‘ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.”’ 


characterizes young things in their maiden races; nor can I expect to 
compete successfully, on the first quarter, with a field of colts carrying 























— feather weights. Yet, before making the last turn on the home stretch of 
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ot _—- | ame oy ro | just natura ound to be “* som 1 ‘“ 
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Westow ---seerees nie wee eeeee qe = = | : X : | - : oa — A ee a and Doubt ....... oe 16. time will oe allow me to say that a never saw either of the books re- 
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oft by,the same fortunate animal—namely, Surplice in 1848. The Flying 
Dutchman in 1849, and Voltigeur in 1850. This year Voltigeur won his 
race after a dead heat, considerably adding thereby, to the excitement of 
the occasion. 

Voltigeur and the Flying Dutchman, two of the celebrated winners in 
successive years, mentioned above, are now regarded im England as the 
best horses of the day; by many judges they are thought equal to any- 
thing, to use a Jockey phrase, that ‘‘«rer looked through a bridle”’—the 
Eclipse and Flying Childers of modern days. 

Voltigeur, asa two year old, started in 1849 at Richmond; and won 
the Wright Stakes; asa three year old, he won in May last at Epsom 
the great Derby Stakes (twenty-four starting,) value of the Stakes five 
thousand five hundred and fifty pounds. In September at Doncaster he 
carried off the St. Leger, after a severe race, running one dead heat; 
value of the Stakes, two thousand one hundred and twenty-five pounds 
The following day, walked over for the Scarborough Stakes, and on the 
next day met and defeated the previously invincible Flying Dutchman 
for the Doncaster Cup, value three hundred sovereigns. 

The Flying Dutchman in 1848, as a two year old, won the July stakes 
at Newmarket—at the same meeting won the £100 stakes for colts and 
fillies. At Liverpool, same year, and in the same menth, won the Post 
sweepstakes of 200 sovereigns. At Doncaster, in September of his two 
year old year, wonthe Champagnestakes. Same meeting won the stakes 
lortwo year olds in a canter. In 1849, asa three year old, won the 
great Derby stakes, beating twenty-five of the most prominent three 
year old colts in the country. At Liverpool, in July, walked over 
forthe Bickerstaff stakes, and also for the Post sweepstakes, won by 
him the year previously (1848.) At Doncaster, in September, he won 
the St. Leger stakes, £3,200 value ; and on the following day, at the same 
meeting, walked over for the Foal stakes. At Newmarket, second Octo- 
ber meeting, received forfeit from Honeycombe, in a match of £1000, 
half forfeit, and at the Houghten meeting, same month, won the Belvoir 
stakes. The Flying Dutchman comes of a winning family—his half 
brother, Van Trcmp, won the St. Leger in 1847, and his sire, Bay Mid- 
dleton, was the winner of the Derby in 1826. 

From the abcve brilliant performances of Voltigeur and Flying Dutch- 

men, and as neither had ever lost a race, great was the public desire to 
see two such distinguished animals meet inthe same race. This desire 
was happily gratified at the late Doncaster meeting in September, both 
horses having teen entered for ‘‘the cup.” Much doubt existed for 
many days previous to the race whether it would actually take place. It 
wes thought that Voltigeur would not be brought to the post so soon 
after his recent severe race for the St. Leger, but his noble owner, noth- 
ing daunted by that circumstance, and having unbounded confidence in 
him, nobly resolved to throw the glove down, and to make him enter the 
lists against his formidable rival. 
_ As soon as it was ascertained that such was the determination, immense 
importance was immediately attached to the contest, and the betting be- 
came heavy and spirited. Of course a prodigious crowd was attracted— 
the antagonism of two such horses could not fail to insure a large attend- 
ance, and impart an interest to the meeting as one of the most memora- 
ble on record, 


The race is thus described by an eye witness: 


The Doncaster Cup, value 300 sovs., weights for age. Cup course about two miles anda 
— Zetland’s br. c. Voltigeur. by Voltaire. 3 yrs.. carrying 7st. 7lb.......... eddet a 
ord Eglinton’s br.c. The Flying Dutchman, by Bay Middleton. 4 yrs.—8st. 121b... 2 


‘* Betting—The betting commenced at 12 to 2 on the Flying Dutchman, 
but dropy ed, just before the race, to 4 to 1, taken freely. At the starting 
post, the Flying Dutchman showed considerable irritability, and without 
Waiting for the signal, broke away with his rider about one hundred 
yards before he could be stopped. At the proper start he took the lead, 
ond made steady running to the distance post, where he mended the 
speed, and cleared Voltigeur four or five lengths, the rider of the latter 
hot caring to keep his place at the unnatura)l pace the Dutchman was 
going. In rounding the first turn, the Dutchman abruptly slackened his 
pee, and Voltigeur, who was pulling as if he could have gone by him 

‘Ke ashot, closed with him. On rising the bill, the Dutchman again 
pm on the steam, and at the mile post the gap between them must have 

een at least eight or ten lengths. But now Voltigeur began to close 
With the crack, at the distance was a length and a half from him, and at 
the stand his head was at the girths of the Dutchman; he then went 
gradually to his head, and finally won by half a length.” 

I will now give the pedigrees of these two horses, that our sporting 
friends in this State may be able to trace kindred blood, if any exists in 


the stcck they own, descended from the various importations that have | 


_——-.—. - a tee ——— sake only, but for the sake of common honesty, that this man will be 
THE PARODI, AT THE ASTOR PLACE OPERA HOUSE. stamped as he deserves. 
The following is the opinion of our old friend ‘‘Gemorice,” formed In giving this note a place in your columns, you will add another item 
upon a single rehearsal and a single performance :— to the score of favors you have already done me, and oblige 








‘‘] have heard more brilliantly ornate readings of the music of Norma Yours very sincerely, J.T. Heapiey. 
than that of this singer, but I] must say that, as a whole, I have not heard 
or seen the Norma at all before. To analyze it would be very much lfke BROADWAY SCENES. 
breaking a diamond into pieces for the purpose of criticising the frag- 
ments. It must be viewed as ‘‘one perfect chrysolite,” and so admired. BY UNCLE SOLON. 





But custom requires that something like analyses should be attempted : : . , ; 
upon all such occasions, and I must not be out of fashion. ame verte®, sad very peenliee, gfe ne of the things oben - ene 

It is but fair that I should premise that Parodi on this, the night of her | besides some that are never heard, in this great Babel of America. We 
first appearance before a strange audience, in a strange country, was evi- | occasionally lean against a lamp-post upon some of the Broadway cor- 
dently _— 9 ee This ages ages to my ear, 7 bes xt ners, to indulge in a few sage observations upon human nature. To see 
thing she did, the grand recitative which Norma sings on taking Der) without feeling that you are seen, is afaculty onl ired - 
place at the sacred altar. At the rehearsal, on Saturday night, she gave | tice in thi g ti : * tai mete es A “ y only “eacny by long prac 
this with startling power and energy, and drew every listener to his feet | NE i es es eae ‘ 
by the immense cadenza with which she closedit. This was not so done Not long since, whilst enjoying a small indulgence of this sort at the 
on Monday night. It was tame in comparison,and the cause I have allu- ; head of Courtlandt street, just at that witching time in the morning when 


ded to. | all creation, besides a few of the rest of mankind, are on their way down 


As at the rehearsal, so at the performance, Parodi did not much lay | : 

herself out in the “ Casta Diva,” a morceau, by the by, never intended, | Broadway, we observed one of the featherless forked animals of the genus 
we think, by the composer as a show-piece—a mere cluster of hooks to homo, whose whole appearance indicated that he was just from the Jar- 
hang roulades and cadenzas upon. It isa prayer and not a bravura, to | seys, if not beyond, making his way up from the North river, where he 


be breathed pom J and —: ae oe “— —. Parodi — - | had just landed, for the first time most undoubtedly. His eye not exact- 
with severe simplicity, as did Jenny Lind. ut the nervousness which |}, in 9 « fino f lling.” b - as tae 
I noticed on her entrance did not leave her until she had gone through | 7 ' ne frenzy rolling,” but wide open, on the look out for “ sights 


with the whole of the scene, and the effect was that there was a little | worth seeing,” while his mouth had all the appearance of having been set 
flatting, which certainly was not so at the rehearsal. j Just where he left off hallooing to his honored parent, when leaving home, 

But when she came te the great scene with Adalgisa and Pollion, | ‘Good bye, dad.” Of course he took in the whole scene before him, but 
where she hears the confession of the former’s passion, and remembers | it was entirely too much for the digestion of an ordinary country-custom 
her own—where she discovered that the object of both was identical, | stomach 








taken place into our country at different times. The Sir Archys and | 


Hephestions through Castianira by Rockingham, Diomed and Buzzard, 
and the Priams, the Monarchs and others, have some of the most fashion- 
able English crosses in their veins. 

The Flying Dutchman, bred in 1846, was got by Bay Middleton out 


of Barbelle by Sandbeck—her dam Darioletta by Amadis out of Selima | 


by Selim—Pot-8.o’s—Editha by Herod. 


Voltigeur is by Voltaire, out of Martha Lynn by Mulattc—her dam | 


| 


Leda by Filho. 


a -P 
Before 1 co a-Puta out of Treasure by Camillus. 


nelude, I will take this opportunity of answering a ¢ i 
. , } : juestion, | 
which I have had to determine for various parties at least half a dozen | 


times since I hay ing § 
lias Jockey C e had the honor of being Secretary of the South Caro- 


me—it is as to the r 
the former of which were 
his best day on the Sout 
prevailed, that Sir Arc 
only half brothers—the 
different sires. 


Castianira was foaled in 1796 in E i i i 
Rr ae ngland, and was imported into Vir- 
Ber. eee Oy Col. TAYLor—she was by Rockingham out of Tabitha. 
¥ ir Archy was got by Diomed. Diomed was bred in England by Sir 
ARLES Bunsury, foaled in 1777, and imported into Virginia in 1801. 


descended many of Co 
h Carolina, Turf. An opinion has erroneously 
hy and Hephestion were Brothers. They were 
y Were out of the same mare, Castianira, but by 


Hephestion was by Buzzard—Buzzara : land in 1787 
and imported into Virginia in 1804, rd was foaled in England in 1/5/, 


our obedient servant, Joun B. Irvine. 
850 Sec’y South Carolina Jockey Club. 


October 24 1 


| 


lub. bebe the last week, it has again been referred to 
elationship between Sir Archy and Hephestion, from | A : k 
Pp ‘4 ad es tant flyers in | pondent” is desirous that you should inform him who ‘‘Acorn” is; but 


| 





she was quite another being. Her form dilated, inches seemed to be added | J , 
suddenly to her stature, her gesticulations were positively terrying, her Just as he approached Broadway, the throng was at its thickest; and 
| denunciations appalling, as she approached the faithless Pollion and up- | whoever has observed these things from a lamp-post on the corner, has 
| braided him for his perfidy. She seemed, through the whole of that | undoubtedly noticed a very fraternal feeling among the down-going mer- 


fearful scenes to be tossed on the waves of a sea formed by the confluence chants and brokers, as they walk arm in arm, that is never seen in the 
of all the passions; now fitfully tossing the trembling Adelgisa into her | : : 


| lover’s arms, and now wrenching them asunder with superhuman energy evening, when most of them are ‘‘a little short,” or at any rate have ‘‘ no- 
and power. Nor was this all acting. The vocal part of the display was | thing over” of brotherly love to bestow upon a rival in the trade. 
equal tothe histrionic. She sang as wellas acted that scene asl have} Of course our country friend was too well bred to “‘ break through the 
_never conceived it possible for a woman to sing it. d ; | procession,” and so he stood apparently watching an opportunity to “ fall 
_ “Ex uno disce omnes.” 1 cannot dwell on all the points of this mar-|;,» , add to his delusion, just as he came up s hearse passed down, 


| vellous impersonation, and must content myself with saying at present, : ee ‘ 
| but hie thea. as Parodi sang and acted the scene we have described so followed by more omnibusses than ever had been dreamed of in his philo- 


did she sing and act every thing else, from that to the final scene. This | sophy. 
| last was magnificent, beyond my power to describe it. The sudden im-| ne of those ever present wags, when there is anything to be wagged 


| pulse which prompted — — all a to her seineae Sanaa at, saw him from the opposite corner, and comprehended the whole thing 
pee tiger tgmenags rn mess ion aa sinianan Meni, the head- | in a moment. Putting ou ons of his faces for the occasion, he crossed 
long passion with which she made the horrible charge, the truly woman- , Ver, touched our friend lightly upon the arm with one hand, while with 
ish alteration of design on reaching the climax of the accusation, the the other he raised his hat, and stood by his side to help him wait. Of 


naming of the guilty party,—the pause,—the “ Son io!” so wildly utter- | course his example of doing honor to the illustrious was instantly followed, 


ed, so fearfully illustrated by voice, and look and attitude,—and then the Ph , ; , 
last solemn net made to him who is to be the partner of her expiation | and two graver-looking subjects never stood with hats off around a 


as he had been of her sin, were all most magnificently rendered, and each _ ave. 

incident produced its legitimate effect. Then the reconciliation with the| There are always a few of the same sort ‘‘ just round the corner,” to 
father, the entreating with him for kindness and protection to her chil- | whom our waggish friend was better known than their prayer-book, who, 
_ dren, and her ecstatic joy on finding herself successful,—nothing I have seeing him in one of his attitudes alongside of the striped-trowsers gen- 


ever imagined of the possibilities of the lyric drama had in the least de- ‘ ” 
gree prepared me for what I now saw and heard. The whole audience tleman, were sure there was some fun afloat, and began to be “ about. 


seemed to sympathize with this feeling, and manifested their sympathy by | How long the scene would have lasted is uncertain, for the ‘ proces- 
repeated bravas, and the most enthusiastic applause. sion” still continued to pour on in undiminished numbers, till the patience 
Patti (barring one slight slip in the grand duet, a mere accident, that! oy curiosity of our country friend could not stand it any longer, and ob- 


chaning! oetiote wee eres ee serving, perhaps, that it was not a silent funeral, he exclaimed, half soli- 
arming 


a ° . 
Lorini was a little hoarse, in some parts of the opera, but gave his mu- | loquizing, half interrogatively - : 
sic, upon the whole, effectively and satisfactorily. ‘* By thunder! what a tarnation long procession! Who's dead? Du 
Novelli’s Oroveso everybody knows all about ; it was, as usual, good. | tej) >” 


The chorus did its part creditably, and with due effect, and as to the | k hie ‘ bably dissolved hig 
orchestra, it was ‘* Max’s own,” and he conducted it—and that is enough The guffaw that broke upon his astonished ears, probably 


said delusion ; for, when the smoke of the peal cleared away so that the man 
” At the close of the first act of the Opera, copies of a poetical address at the lamp-post could get another view, the gentleman that was waiting 
to the star of the evening were showered down from the gallery. It was upon the edge of Broadway for the procession to go by, had gone by him- 














written in Italian and in English. The latter version was as fallows :— | self, without even waiting to be informed “‘ who was dead.” 
Another star with welcome radiant fills | — 
This temple sacred to melodious art ; TROTTING AT ROCHESTER—Union Course. 
Sweet daughter of the fair Ligurian hills, ee ONEDAY, Oct. 30. 1850—Purse $300, Two mile heats, in harness. ee 
Thy yoice descends upon our grateful hearts, | . ae aunders’s b. g. Jack POON sass seee “pmtons yt eee Base “see > 2 
Until, transported to celestial air, | o Toews, B. 8 Se a 5-25-5221. 
We feel what honors unto thee belong ; | The above race came off to-day. The weather was fine, and the track 


rthern garland let thy sister wear. é ‘ bog f 
ag a - rd mR of beef Italian song; | considered in good condition. There was arespectable attendance on the 





For now once more we feel its glowing strain, | track, and the friends of both horses felt confident of success. St. Law- 
And own, in thee, the lyric muse again! | rence drew the pole, and they got off well together, and a close and exci- 
nee ting race was anticipated, but unfortunately soon after starting, St. Law- 

“ACORN” TO A “NEW CORRESPONDENT.” rence cut his quarter, and acted badly through the whole heat, allowing 


Boston, November 4, 1850, 


: ; j itor to win easily. 
Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—I perceive by your last issue, that a ‘‘ New Corres- his competi y 


Second Heat.—Almost any odds were now offered on Jack Rossiter, 
with here and there a taker. The sport was considered closed, owing to 
the above accident. St. Lawrence acted badly in this heat, and Jack 
went leisurely around, winning by two lengths. It was conceded on all 
hands that Rossiter could have made much better time had it been ne- 


being fully aware you are notin the habit of ‘‘ telling tales out of school,” 
and feeling a desire to gratify any reasonable curiosity, I would suggest 
that you appoint a time and place, at which ‘“‘Acorn’’ can unveil himself, 
in propria persone (‘over the left!) to this ‘‘ New Correspondent,” or cessary. 


have a formal introduction by ‘‘ York’s Tall Son.” : : ik h ++ tes 

In the meantime, through your columns I would extend the right hand Pent. barb ie r PY ane udy ee ae am cone oe 
of fellowship to your new contributor, and take pleasure in hearing and we two $500 purses next week. Yours truly, H. i. 
giving welcome to the crack of se musical, as well as poetical whip, on our ; ; iahoil 
course '~and at the same time would suggest, that, having been upon the} A rumor is going we seen Bet a party mn ees bere discovered 
Turf a long time, and, consequently, subjected te many severely contested | a bed of the metal worth ten ons—in one lump. Go it 
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452 ~The Spirit of the Times. 


#1 orei gi Sporting aut c li g clce. Lr may Sy my a they invariably fall back to such places to rest from the 


caveheds the aap any field, and when they are on in those pools by a 

erver, he at once pronounces them to be spawning, and with- 

MR. VEVERS ON “LITTLE TOMMY.” out any more consideration study counts and tells the numbers, 

We this month present to our readers the portrait of a gentleman well whether odds or evens it matters nothing. From such careless observers 

known to the sporting community all through the kingdom, and of whom Proceed the imaginary, unnatural, and impossible assertions of salmon 
it may truly be said that he is not more known than respected. It is digging their with their tails and spawning promiscuously. 














that of William Vevers, Esq., of Dormington Court, of whose sporting Yours, &c., A. ¥. 
career the following sketch presents a slight outline, though necessarily ; 
an imperfect one, and wanting in that breadth and filling-up which his BRADSHAW AND HEAVER’S MATCH, 


own recollections alone could supply George Bradshaw, of Hammersmith, and John Heaver, of London, 
Mr. Vevers, born in the year The, is the son of John Vevers, Esq., of walked their seven miles match for £25 (Heaver having haifa peers 


Yarkhill Court, in Herefordshire, not far from the present residence of start), in Glausden’s Grounds, Brighton, on Monday last, and, consider- 
the subject of our notice, and where another son, Mr. John Vevers, now ing the weather, there was a goodly assemblage of spectators. A Brigh- 
resides. As arider to hounds he has been known in the country ever ton paper has the following account :— 
since his boyhood, and few better men across country, even at his pre-, Bradshaw isa tall, powerful young man, has walked many first-rate 
gent age, are to be found in any part of England. He has hunted at va- match@s, and on this occasion was in first-rate condition. Heaver is a 
rious periods of his life with most packs of the foxhounds, which, coupled short, wiry-looking young man, and quite a dwarf to his opponent, but 
with his riding in steeple-chases, has probably made him personally has some extraordinary points required in a pedestrian. At four P. M. 
known to the majority of our readers; and will so enable them to judge the umpires and referee took their places in a vehicle, and the then tossed 
of thejfidelity of the portrait we now offer to their attention.* for choice of ground. Bradshaw won the toss and decided upon facing 
Living in a country pre-eminently distinguished for the sportsmanlike the wind, which was blowing very hard from the South-west, and was a 
character of its yeomen, Mr. Vevers has been from an early period of great disadvantage to Heaver, who was much the lighter man. The bet- 
his life a frequegt competitor for the Hunters’ Stakes at the Hereford ting was 3 to 2 on Bradshaw. ‘ 
Races, in which, as well as in other races for heavy weights, he was ge- | Assoon as the word was given Heaver started at a tremendous pace, and 
nerally his own jockey, in addition to occasionally riding for his friends. had covered 150 yards in the half-minute start allowed him. Bradshaw, 
He has ever been distinguished by an elegant and firm seat, and fine the moment the word was given, bounded off at an equally fast pace, and 
horsemanship, and his race at Warwick, in 1816, for the Hunters’ Stakes, on the completion of the first mile the men were the same as at starting. 
which he won in five heats with his mare Bradamante, by Brigliadoro, , In the second and third miles Heaver increased his advantage, and in the 
many of his old friends can still recollect with pleasure. fourth Bradshaw was sick three or four times, and lost ground at every 
Mr. Vevers has been the owner of many race-horses, among which was | stride ; but he soon recovered himself and kept to his work manfully, and 
the celebrated Lady Byron, one of the best, if not the very best, four-mile began to gain upon his opponent, who now felt the effects of the wind 
horses of her day : she was by Sir Ulic, and though a light small animal, | Which he had to face for 200 yards every time he went round the ground. 
concluded a very successful career by winning a sweepstakes of 100 gui- | At the sixth mile it was evident that it would be a close race, for Brad- 
neas each, at Newmarket, in 1818, beating Belville, Wanderer, Castrella, shaw was only 50 yards behind, and three times more to go round the 
and Discord. Belville was then considered the best four-mile horse which | ground Both men struggled on gallantly, and as Bradshaw neared his 
the North could produce, and Wanderer the best of the South; Castrella | opponent it caused great excitement; and when within 100 yards of the 
was also considered one of the best mares in training, and two of the best | finish Bradshaw breasted Heaver, and they both struggled desperately 
horses and two of the best mares in the kingdom, for the course run over, | for an advantage, and at the last two yards were abreast, the cheering 
were thus brought together. The race excited great interest, and bet- being great. Bradshaw, however, managed just to reach the handker- 
ting was very high upon it, but principally between Belville and Wan- chief first by half a yard. ay 
derer, Lady Byron being then thought but little of against such competi- The race over both men fell exhausted, and had to be carried into the 
tors. She, however, made all the running at such a pac? as stopped Dis- | Toom. The time was one hour and four minutes; but the state of the 
cord shortly after the start, while Castrella pulled up after going about a ground, which was very heavy, and a very strong wind against them the 
mile and a quarter. After such a performance she naturally became a whole time, must be taken into consideration. The affair passed off with- 
great favorite for the succeeding Worcestershire Stakes, but from the | out any unpleasantness ; both men walked so fair that the umpires were 
over-zeal of an injudicious trainer, who thought to give the finishing not called upon to interfere. A very good collection was made on the 
touch to her preparation by an extra gallop, broke down the evening be- ground for the losing man; and the impression was, that he would have 
fore. She was afterwards kept as a brood mare by Mr. Vevers, and | Won had he not been run against accidentally, and thereby lost two or 
Vaga, Vivid (the dam of the steeple-chase horse, Verax), and Villager, three yards. It was one of the most exciting races, from the commence- 
were among her produce. The latter, a very superior horse, was sold to | ment, ever seen, and the backers were so satisfied with their men, that a 
Mr. Dilly for 600 guineas. Mr. Vevers has also figured as the owner of fresh match was immediately made for £20 a side, Heaver to have 40 se- 
the race-horses Bolus, Bauble, Tom Tough, Lemonade, Haydon, Brother conds start, to take place between two and four o’clock, on Monday, Oct. 
to Manfred, Plautus, Fugitive, Catherine Ogie, Pomona, Marianne, Lis- | 21, in Gausden’s Cricket Ground, and to be roped and staked. £5 a side 
mahago, Voyager, Venator, and several others, most of whom were win- | Were deposited, and articles were drawn up. 
ners. Bolus was sold to Mr. Apperley, the celebrated Nimrod, who in , 
the ‘‘ Sporting Magazine” spoke of him as the most perfect horse he had} .Vancy.—A correspondent informs us that it was Messrs. Redgrave, 
ever met with. Lister and Co. who purchased Mr. Baxter’s two-year-old filly Nancy, by 
It is, however, in the steeple-chasing world that Mr. Vevers is mostex-| Pompey. The price was 700 sOvs., with a further contingency of 500 
tensively known, having been engaged in it almost from its commencement | sovs. should she win the Great Yorkshire Stakes at York. She is still at 
among us, and having been the owner of some of the best horses in Eng- | Job Marson’s, and is to remain there. 
land. He commenced by winning the Ross Steeple Chase, with his horse} Mr. Phillips’s Montezuma, by Slane, died on Wednesday week of in- 
Sailor Boy, ridden by himself, though sustaining a heavy fall in the | fammation of the lungs. 


course of the race. . | Sporting Match at Partridge Shooting.—A match for £200 a side, 
His famous horse, Charity, by Woodman, was almost the best competi- | came off this week between G oitge Osbaldestone, Esq., (The ’Squire,) and 
tor the famous Lottery ever met, even in his best days, ere handicap stee- W. S. Crawford, Esq., on the preserves of Lord Scarborough, at Rufford 
ple-chases were known, and 12st. each the regular weight. Charity was | jr41) Notts. Sir Richard Sutton acted as referee. The shooting was on 
purchased by Mr. Vevers of Mr. Williams, of Cowarn Court, Hereford- Tuesday and Thursday, Mr. Crawford giving ‘‘ The Squire” ten brace 
shire, and had previously appeared in two or three steeple-chases, but | gach day. On the first day Mr. Crawford bagged 75 brace, Mr. Osbal- 
without success. In Mr. Vevers’s hands he won the Usk Stakes and the | qactone 69, which with the ten brace given him, left him with a majority 
Hurdle Race at Cardiff, and the Hurdle Race at Monmouth, in 1836. The) o¢ gour brace. On Thursday business was resumed, Mr. Osbaldestone 
Aberystwith Hurdle Race, the Farmers’ Plate, the Hunters’ Stakes, and |} aying the worst of the ground, and at the finish Mr. Crawford was the 
the Hurdle Race at Hereford, in 1838, all at the same meeting; and the  yinner by two brace. Good work for the old ‘Squire, at the age of sixty- 
Hunters’ Stakes and Hurdle Race at Hereford, in 1839. He also won the | +), po, against a youthful competitor ‘ 
Sent Eitteoeat en ar eee other steeple-chases, and in 1841 the Partridge Shooting Extraordinary.~On the first day of the season 
e Chase. et ~ oe eee oe 
His last race was at Swindon, which he must have won but for an un- <. Begeees, Sm Esq., . Alscot apy if b sens m0 sevens See = 
fortunate mistake: only he and Vanguard being left in the race at the pense ase pot phe an ty rer nag rs killed Peeve yo 
conclusion, and Charity, who was leading about a length, having evident- Gee eat bese $y ; ant on 1e fo owing lay ~ nag ” aye 
ly the best of the pace. The officials, however, having neglected to re- re of . me age er ee o lant geome, on AX — % wranee. hich he 
move a set of hurdles which should have been taken down after being | e prs if “W a oe A s he hee Bihed ° 2 oe SS, ¥ a 1 
once crossed, Charity lost his advantage by dwelling a little in taking |° a a lds. es ap oe Oe ees ee 
them, and it being close on the post Vanguard won. Charity remained | Partridges t ae See) yore ae 
in Mr. Vevers’s possession till he died. _ Perch Angling Extraordinary.—Mr. J. B. Monckton, of Maidstone, 
Besides those we have mentioned, Mr. Vevers has brought out Little | Kent, caught with the rod and line, on Friday week, in three hours, the 
Tommy, the winner of the Monmouthshire and Herefordshire Steeple | large number of 141 perch, of a fair size, including some, which being 
Chase, the result of a challenge of the Hunt Clubs of one county to the | Smaller, he returned to their native element. 
other, which excited great interest in the neighborhood ; Velocity, win-| 4 New Sort of Hunting Cusualty.—On Tuesday morning, October 1, 
ner of the Ledbury and Kidderminster Steeple Chases; Cruickshanks, | the Herefordshire hounds (Lord Gifford’s) met at Trebandy, at half-past 
winner of the Northleach; Very Bad, Vengeance, Vainhope, Venice, Vo- | six o’clock, for the purpose of cub-hunting. Directly they were thrown 
latile, and several others, all of whom are well known to the public. into cover, a leash of foxes were on foot. After 20 minutes’ run they set- 
In steeple-chasing as well as in flat-racing Mr. Vevers has frequently | tled on one fox, and raced him a pretty burst over a country to ground in 
been his own jockey. In the Paris Steeple Chase of 1846 he rode Little | an earth pit overhanging a brook, Lord Gifford and his first whip being 
Tommy, being at that time 64 years of age, and ran a close second to Mr. | the only two up at the time. When his lordship jumped off his horse to 
Tilbury’s Culverthorpe. Amongst the French people, to whom every- | look at the earth and cheer his hounds, ina moment he was assailed by 
thing relating to a steeple-chase was then new, nothing excited more sur- | some hundreds of hornets, which the hounds had disturbed from a 
prise than to see a man of his years engaged in a contest which appeared | nests In an old ash pollard, attracted by his red coat. He was quickly 
to them of such a fearful kind. The last steeple-chase he rode was at obliged to rush up the opposite bank. Upon throwing down his cap, it was 
Ledbury, in 1849, which he won on his horse Vengeance. It is not im- | immediately covered with hundreds of hornets. His lordship in the mean- 
possible that he may yet show in the saddle, though few men have enough time had called off his hounds and had desired the first whipper-in to 
of the vigor or the animation of youth left to attempt such things on the , gallop away with the horses for fear of their being stung, be aoa 
verge of seventy. Little Tommy, the picked one upon which Mr. Vevers he had got several bad stings in the back of his head, also _ ands, an 
is taken, now covers at Dormington: he is an exceedingly clever, though | back of hisneck. After mounting his horse again the pain became so in- 
small horse, by Tom Brown, an we believe quite thorough-bred. _tense that it caused him to faint away ; but after the stings were ee 
In early life Mr. Vevers was a courser of some note, and the breeder of ed, and by the kindness of the gentlemen and farmers who i eg 
some excellent dogs; but he has discontinued that sport for some years. 800m recovered, and was enabled to find another fox at Trebandy, and, 

















He was also at one time an enthusiastic brother of the angle; while few after an hour’s running, to kill him. Hereford Times. 
men have been less ready to enter into, or better able to defend them- or 

selves ina quarrel. Indeed, the character all through is one particular- | THE FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. 

ly J ohn Bull’s own, uniting and preserving the pluck, vigor, and good fel- ADVICE TO YOUNG SPORTSMEN—BY “ RAMROD.” 

lowship of the British sportsman up tothe latest moment. Far distant 

be that period! say we. “He loves at break of day with faithful dog to roam ;" 

_ We connot better close or point this brief sketch than by mention- Night comes again, he finds a cheerful welcome home.” 


ing that a service of plate was presented to Mr. Vevers in 1545, which — Wey} do I remember my last First of September! Knock, knock—‘Six 
will show more forcibly than anything we can say, the estimation in | 


: : : : : em o’clock, sir,” said my faithful factotuim (for though I never commenced 
Teh be is held by his neghbors and friends. The inscription is as fol- | heating early, I always liked to be up in time, as there is much to bear- 


** Presented to William Vevers Esq., of Dormington Court Hereford- | ranged on the morning of the first), ‘‘and the very morning for shoot- 
: ; “ - ? i Se 7 - Pes | ing. a 
shire, by his friends and neighbors, in testimony of his generous and so- Jumping out of bed, I proceeded to corroborate by occular demonstra- 


cial qualities superior talent, and determined zeal and activity which | ,; . P 
“ait sepia : it h f ; and oing to the window and throw- 
have distinguished him as a sportsman for more than half a century; and vam repair, gost Preeti A Poy alin ies, pu ha i 


i +: . - ; ing it up, I was delighted to find his report correct. A more lovely morn- 
the pev-cailitoney of ult cotite beeete ie te pocanan’ cate Rye ee ing never was created—mild, without being too warm, and yi just suf- 

: 0 in the contest between the mem | fo: ight, said I to myself; 
of the Herefordshire and Monmouthshire Hunts at their Steeple-chase on felons dues apet ho-guies Se Rennes S000. SM SH A y 





the 27 a. and, after completing my toilette, I descended to the breakfast-room, 
Tn tt ra 1845. : . eae where I was shortly joined by C ; and never did, I must confess, 
scription Palage tankard was presented to him, with the following in- | .)ortsmen do greater justice to fare than we did that morning. 


After breakfast was concluded, we proceeded to examine our muskets, 
to see if they were all right, and to fill our powder-flasks and shot- 
pouches; besides which supply, our man carried powder and shot, in 
case we required more, which we hoped would be the case. Our team of 
| dogs consisted of a pointer, as staunch as well could be, and an animal 
the breed of which I am at a loss to describe, but I have no hesitation in 
saying no man ever shot over a more perfect animal ; his breed, I fancy, 
was something between a harrier and a setter: he was given to me by a 
man who knew nothing as to how he was bred, and who rescued him when 
a puppy from some boys who were going todrown him. All our arrange- 
ments being completed, we gallied forth to take the field. 

The first was a stubble-field we entered, and here our dogs drew upon 
birds, and continued to do so all across the field towards a hedge which 
‘ bordered some aftermath. I confess, as we walked ue one Cam Aeoa 
Ty» the, i ir snouts i i ways does before the firs 
xed aa Ay aig Gre aeawonta in among the gravel, until the sand and peg ove AR i KL igharers one sone? “< they are on the other side of 
the Scotch salmon all pair distin A va water. I mention pairs because | the hedge, in the bottom of which they have been sunning themselves af- 
never seen in a mixed mass, ag ~ y at the spawning time. They .2T¢ | ter feeding, and we shall most likely find them in the aftermath,” which 
neither are two female fish seen Sientan mom ty Dont breeding tase, proved to be the case, for upon getting over the hedge our dogs drew 
though a small male is often —awe Coe, “fe . A ford, al- again, and at every moment more cautiously, till at length Shot (the gen- 
when necessity requires it. Salmon n ge ssmale, ane vice versa, | tleman without a pedigree) came to a stand, and was immediately backed 

OSE ANP TR Ceep pools or. gill by Don. Upon seeing this we did not, as bunglers would have done, 


* The best hunter he : it to head them, and so 
twenty stone, which, when t seithad, can ton nee Di amaetaatt” hehelattch wage ates sano 


Des The gift of the Rev. J. Leyson Penoyre to William Vevers, Esq., of | 
ormington Court, for the best thorough-bred stallion used in the county | 


< Hereford, and also for his spirited exertions in the improvement of the | 
reed of horses in that county.” 


London Sporting Magazine for October, 1850. 





From “ Bell’s Life in London,”’ Oct. 13. 
SALMON SPAWNING, 
appearance of spawning this season on the river 
ony ; = “e — Cashel Ford, two pairs were 
: “ work ; and as the river was low, they were dis- 
Wee ageing out the gravel from the bed, or rather ‘taking a hole 
Soot tiehien P “ cir seed. They were notscraping it out after the al- 
g of the Tweed Salmon, with their tails, but quite the contra- 


Mr. Editor. —the 
Shin was on the Vith Sept 
seen on that day busy at 





»@horse of great speed, and equal to 





ears old, he sold to the French ’ | break the covey. Not a word was spoken as we advanced steadily; the 
ment for 300 guineas. He proved one of the best stallions ever tinported ast Penes birds lay like are and I had te made up my mind that we were 









Vor. 9 


done, when suddenly, with a startling noise—whirr—they r 
did covey of eighteen well-grown birds, and no daieeae mange 
but all fit for the spit ; bringing up my gun as deliberately as I could 
considering the excitement of the moment, I covered an outside birg’ 
which fell lifeless to the ground at the report of my left barrel (I alway, 
fire that first) ; with my right barrel I did nothing, having, I am ashame 
to say, missed a fair shot. Notso my cool and collected friend, who dro ad 
a bird to each barrel. The remainder of the covey wheeled some to th 
right and some to the left; the first going to a field of turnips, the stone 
to a field of potatoes. Nothing could be more as we wished, and = 
looked forward to picking them up one and two at atime. Never do I 
remember having noticed the birds so fine on the first as these were 
could be seen by the blue neck feathers, the red plumage of the head ae 
the almost perfect horse shoe on the breast. Our dogs, which had downed 
to the charge, now moved on at our bidding, our guns being loaded, anq 
the examination of the first birds of the season being concluded. ‘J; ; 
always the case, that the first woodcock or partridge killed is alwayse “4 
amined by the sportsman as if it was some rare bird never seen by hit ; 
before. . y Aim 
Quitting the place we occupied, we entered the field of . 
which, as I have mentioned, we marked some of the birds : oa 
instant that we went through the gate, Shot fell into one of his peculia 
attitudes, which was neither a point nor a set, but was meant either f, r 
one or the other. Walking up to him, I kicked up the bird from a 
his very nose, so well did it lie, as, indeed, the birds did during the wh . 
of this day, and knocked it down with my left barrel, and as | was “ 
ing again an old hare jumped up about thirty yards before me, which I 
sent tumbling over. My friend at the same moment secured a brace 
bird being killed clean, but the other was only winged ; however, Shot 





» one 





soon found it, and brought it tous. When a bird is wi oe 
that the shooter fired oe high—a very unusual ae oo po = 
shoot to low, not making proper allowance for the bird’s risine - = = 
is the cause of pheasants being so often missed in cover, for when spr = 
_ they rise perpendicularly, to surmount the trees, and then take et 
zontal flight ; and it is just when they are on the turn that the m os 
should be chosen to fire, as they then present an easy mark. In oo 
tato and turnip fields and their hedges we managed to pick up five oo 
which, with the brace and a half killed in the aftermath Ki te six b — 
and ahalf. Throughout the whole morning we had first-rate sport a 

The details of the latter part of our day’s sport would be onl A tedio 
repetition of the first ; suffice it to say, therefore, we left off ef 5 o’clo ik, 
oaring aronane o bag aren agacdlny a half of partridges, four area | 

wo landrails, and a jack-snipe, and (I b Pe eh Ng 
sin) ome enbhit J pe, (I beg Bunny’s pardon for the omis- 

n concluding this article I will offer a few words of advice t 
sportsman ; it shall be practical advice, and such as I know will be sane 
A great many books have been written on the subject of shooting, but 
their rules are too many for the pocket or recollection; consequently 
what is read in them is jumbled together, and is of little avail. 

Rule 1.—Be careful when you buy a gun that it is sound; of course I 
here allude to those that are purchased cheap, or second-hand; if you 
go to a first-rate maker, you are safe, and by leaving it to him he will use 
you well. . . * * * ‘ 

Should you be inclined to purchase asecond-hand gun, be sure ani ex- 
amine it, not superficially, but thoroughly, and have it, if possible, on 
trial; unless you are a great muff, if a seller objects to your having it 
| on these terms, you have every reason to suspect there is something wrong, 
and you had better have nothing more todo with the bargain. Do not 
fall in love with a gun because it is handsome, for upon trial you may 
| have reason to repent having decided in haste. 

Rule 2.—Do not go out shooting before you have obtained your certif- 
cate, as it may by so doing lead you into a scrape; and as you are liable 
| to be surcharged if you do, it may cost you more in the end. 

Rule 3.—Never trespass on your neighbor’s land; you would not like 
him to come on your property, therefore ‘‘ do as you would be done by.” 

Rule 4.—Do not go out partridge-shooting too early in the morning, 
for by springing the birds from the feed you prevent them lying well the 
remainder of the day ; of course, where half-a-dozen people intend shoot- 
ing over the same ground, which is frequently the case near towns, it is 
a different matter ; but in this case it is not worth the young sportsman’s 
while to shoot at all, and he had better not lay out his money either upon 
a certificate or a gun, but keep it for some better purpose. 

Rule 5.—When your dogs stand, make a circuit to head them, and by 
so doing you will disperse the covey. A bungler will walk right up to 
his dogs, and so doing repeatedly will, at length, drive the bird’s off his 
manor. 

Rule 6.—Endeavor to kill your birds clean ; a bungler only wounis his 
game. 

Rule 7.—Be careful you do not spoil your dogs by running in to pick 
up your game before you have loaded, and always make them drop to the 
gun directly it is fired. 

Rule 8.—If you are shooting in company of others, be not jealous, but 
endeavor to give all as good a chance of sport as yourself. 

Rule 9.—Upon proceeding to beat a field, give your dogs the wind. 

Rule 10.—At the latter end of the season, when birds are wild, and you 
really are in want of game, do not halloo to your dog, like a boy fright- 
ening crows ; if he does wrong, you had better correct him another time, 
or, what is better, not take him out on such occasions, but prefer an old 
dog which requires no correction. 

Rule 11.—Do not put too heavy a charge in your gun, and mostly use 
cross-shot, which will do for almost everything excepting ducks. 

Rule 12.—Never use the shot belt, the pouch being preferable. 

Rule 13.—Prefer a tin powder-flask, as it is not likely to corrode, as is 
the case with those made of copper. ; : 

Rule 14.—Buy the best percussion caps, the common ones being highly 
dangerous ; many persons have lost their eyesight from the use of them. 

Rule 15.—Always use the best wadding, which may be bought in Cases 
or bags ready cut, and when you load ram that well down which is over 
the powder—it is the neglect of this which causes guns frequently to 
burst, and the fault is put unjustly upon the gun-maker. 

Rule 16.—Before getting over any gate, stile, or hedge, put your gun 
on half-cock, and in no case allow it to be pointed, even for a moment, 
towards any one. 

Rule 17.—Be sure never to load one barrel with the other on full cock; 
neither place your hand on the muzzle of a gun whilst standing, as! have 
seen some foolish people do; the loss of ahand was the consequence ‘0 
one man I knew of such a practice. . 2 i — 

Rule 18.—In shooting be sure to follow the following directions : to fire 
rather over the backs of birds rising, well forward at those crossing, an! 
at the ears of hares or rabbits running away to right from you. 

Rule 19.—Keep your gun clean—dirt frequently causes them to burst, 
and remember a small bore is incompatible with safety. 

Rule 20,—Do not kick your dogs; but if you have occasion to correct 
them, make use of a whip, but that should be used as seldom as possible. 

Rule 21.—Do not take pleasure in wiping people’s noses ; it makes 4 
man unpopular. 


Rule 22.—Which, though last, is not least—never lose your temper. 
London Sportsman 


ADVENTURE INA MILL. |. . 

A gentleman of New York relates the following to the editor of the 
Waterloo Journal. The subject of conversation was the narrow escapes 
from death that are often experienced by mankind in the ups and downs 
of life : 

When my father, said he, emigrated to Jefferson county, in the days of 
its first settlement, he located with his family in one of the souther? 
towns. Among other improvements on his premises, there has a7 
erected one of the first essentials to a new settlement—a saw-mill. 1+ 
was one of those old-fashioned concerns, common in those days, rigge* 
with the huge undershot water-wheel, long heavy pitman, and cumbrous 
saw-frame. Those unwieldy wheels are now quite forgotten in v3 ~ 
provements that have been made in these agents, but I shall never forge 
the one attached to my father’s mill. P iS ae 

I was engaged in getting out lumber, when an accident happene - " 
water-works, and I went alone the next day to repair the age o 
lessly kneeling upon one of the float-boards of the wheel, wit or -- 
serving the position of the crank, I proceeded to survey the nature 0 fsa 
derangement. While thus occupied, I did not observe the slight mo 1 
towards a revolution which had commenced by the wheel, caused by rid 
weight, and my attention was first called to the nature of my are 
by a slow heavy pressure above my knee. Ataglance I compre nt 
the peril that I was in, and made an effort to extricate myself, but : ~ 
too late; I was fast wedged between the floats of the wheel and thes 
ot With cuneidershle alarm I now observed that the crank of Re wpe! 
was turned up, and that my weight had slightly moved it ~~ . e p . 
pendicular. A moment’s reflection increased my alarm, 4s I fully co wi 
prehended that the heavy pie, | ry my A ae 5 anne above that, we 

j ith their combined weight upon the crank. 

Ko onaplete the horror of my situation, I reeived pag aan aga 
moving almost imperceptibly. and I knew that vam pee he aly 
ae inevitably be crushed todeath between the whee 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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around and called loudly for help ; but no human being was near, 
nswer was given tomy ‘orien. My eyes fell again upon the crank ; | 
++ was still moving and drawing me into that awful death. I now looked | 
~ nd for some object to interpose between the wheel and the flume, and 
wes axe that I had brought with me lying at one end of the wheel ; | 
eas the joy that was lit up within me by the sight of this object was dis- | 
led in a moment on finding that with my utmost exertions I could not’ 
hit. In my desperation I then tried to wrench something from the | 
sil put every thing resisted my utmost strength. My last hope was) 
that somebody might pass upon the road which ran along the opposite | 
pank of the stream; this hope died with me when I reflected how seldom | 
i came that way. | 
. The cconk bee me reached an inclination of about thirty degrees, and | 
] knew that its motion would soon become fearfully accelerated. My 
limbs had gradually benumbed, as the circulation of the blood was inter- 
rupted, and in a sort of listless despair I laid back upon the wheel; and | 


and no & 





then, in obedience to maternal instruction, I called on Heaven for help. | they represented. Whilst reflecting upon the subject, and speculating | know what I’m longin’ for” Well I knew if she was alo 
While thus I lay, half supplicating and half complaining, my thoughts | upon the relation which the colors of the tickets might have to those whose | thing I had to get it, for I always had to dew it—be yeou 


: ane 
ith a sort of impious alacrity from the Almighty to a noise 

peg oy aA that oma the stream below the mill, and I fairly | 
screamed with delight as I recognised the sound to be that of a horse’s 
tread. After crossing the bridge the horse commenced a slow trot, and 
I knew there must bea rider by him, although the bushes on the road- 
side prevented me from seeing Bim. When the sounds came opposite the 
mill I hallooed, as I supposed, loud enough to be heard forty times the 
distance to the road; but, owing to exhaustion, my voice could not have 


as I fell back in utter despair upon the wheel, it seemed to me that the 
horse and its rider, in that steady tramp, tramp, tramp, were barbarous- 
ly treading on my heart. ; : 

This disappointment was so great that, for a while, I settled into  par- 
tial unconsciousness. A squeak of the pitman on the crank, however, re- 
called me again to the horrors of my situation. My limbs had been gra- 
dually drawn down so that the wheel would soon commence crushing my 
body ; the crank would ina minute or two attain a horizontal position, 
after which the wheel would revolve with fearful rapidity, and I was ut- 
terly without hope. Then my heart went up to Heaven in an earnest, 
heartfelt prayer, and I reproached myself for the selfish manner in which 
] had looked up to the Great Throne but a moment before. The scenes of 
my past life flitted palpably before my vision, and with deep humiliation 
] besought forgiveness for the errors of my ways. This communion gra- 
dually reconciled me to my fate; and, feeling no pain, in my reverie, it 
seemed that I was floating in a delicious atmosphere up to the realms of 
bliss. 

These delightful sensations were interrupted by a sound of something | 
near me, and gradually opening my eyes I discovered the figure of a man | 
standing on a beam by the flume. He seemed to me an angel from heaven. | 
Again inspired with hope, I gave a faint ery of joy. The man turned | 
round, and as he saw me, in an instant he bounded to the crank and en- 
deavored to raise it with his shoulder, but could not. He then seized a 
plank, and placing it under the crank, secured it from lowering any fur- 
ther down. ThenI heard him adjusting a lever, and in a short time, the 
inexpressible felicity of feeling myself gradually elevated from my ter- 
rible situation, by the slow turning back of the wheel, caused me to faint 
entirely away. 

When I again opened my eyes, I was lying upon the green grass, and 
my preserver, by chafing my limbs, had partially restored sensibility to 
my half dead body. With both hands I feebly grasped one of his, not en- 
deavoring to speak; and the pleasant but anxious smile that lit up his 
countenance, told that he appreciated my acknowledgments of gratitude. 

My deliverer happened to be a man with whom I was well acquainted, 
and he was also the man that passed the mill whenI was in my perilous 
situation. He heard a faint noise, as he rode by, but being engaged in 
thought was not attracted by it. While going up a hill shortly after- 
wards, the train of his reflections was broken, and then it occurred to 
him that possibly the noise might have been a cry of distress. To be 
perfectly sure, he turned his horse and came back, and thus was I most 
providentially rescued. 


ONE OF THE HUSBANDS. 


Not long since, a short, rough-looking individual, a Frenchman by his 
appearance and still more so by his discourse, was brought before one of 
our Recorders to answer to a charge of violently assaulting and beating 
his own wife. The prosecutor complained that the accused and his wife, 
who kept a small shop, were continually disputing and quarrelling and 
disturbing the peace of the neighborhood ; but that the husband general- 
ly commenced the strife. The accused appeared to pass his time loung- 
ing about the neighboring cafe, drinking and playing dominoes with a 
parcel of rowdy, idle companions; whilst his wife stayed at home work- 
ing all day and late at night for his and her support. 

The wife appeared in court neatly dressed, but much afflicted at the 
idea of her better-half being treated as a criminal. She evidently thought 
he was going to be hanged. The Frenchman looked as dignified and as 
fierce as possible; he considered himself, to judge by his air, an injured 
individual—injured in his rights as a citizen and his prerogative as a 
husband. The Recorder, after hearing the testimony, turned to the ac- 
cused, and the following dialogue ensued : 

‘Pierre Jobard, you have beaten your wife, it seems.” 

“I no beat my vife; I strike—I give her one biow.” 

‘You acknowledge that you assaulted and beat her then ?” 

“T tell you Ino beat her—I corrige—I correct—I ponish her, gue 
diable ! She so bad caractere.” 

_ ‘Bad character! Why the testimony proves that your own character 
is decidedly worse than that of your wife.” 

“The testimonie d—n fool! He not able see my vife—how drabolique 
she treat me! Vat you say, Mo’sieu Testimonie ? Vat you say ”” repeat- 
ed the Frenchman, bristling up his moustaches and looking fiercely at 
Monsieur Testimony. 

‘The witness saw you beating your wife : that is sufficient for me. No 
He has a right to beat his wife,” said the Recorder, with severe ma- 

esty. 

‘Ah! one poor mari—one poor devil husban will souffrir de martyr 
from one maudite femme and he no got right to say noting! he no per- 
mit ‘osh de tongue—de /angue of de vife! By gar, Mo’sieu Recordaire, 
you no know noting! you one garcon! you no have de vife! You marry 
yourself day before yesterday, and den I see you! Den you be put in 
prison all de day of your life for beat you vife like one chien—one dog! 

que diable!”” 

* You should not tak i i 
over a feeble women's e advantage of your strength, sir, to tyrannize 

‘Vat you say >” 











word came to him from the stage-manager, that some of the ladies of the 
ballet were kicking up a bobbery in the dressing room. . 

* Confound those women !” exclaimed the irate manager, with his hands 
full of tickets of all colors, for which an impatient crowd were eagerly 
hallooing. ‘ Here, Col. ——,” called out Tom to a friend who was pre- 
sent ; “ take these tickets, and deal them eat until [come back. The yel- 
low tickets are for parquette and boxes—the blue ones for third tier, and 
the white for the colored gallery.” 

With this hurried explanation, Placide dashed out of the Ticket Box, 
— his substitute to satisfy the demands of the impatient crowd for 

ickets. 


Now the manager’s vice, on this occasion, though one of the best fel- 


lows and most sensible gentlemen in our city, is rather slow to compre- | 
hend matters of detail, especially when hurried. On this occasion, there- 
fore, he did not understand very clearly the instructions of the manager, | last seven years, we have bin gitten along righ 


as to the colors of the tickets, and the department of the theatre which 


locality they indicated, the crowd grew impatient, and called loudly for 
their tickets. With desperate nervousness, our friend, at a venture, dealt 
out the tickets to the applicants. The white tickets he sold to the nice 
gentlemen in white kids and fancy coats, the blue tickets he sold out to 
some upper country fiatboatmen who were pretty blue, and the yellow 
ones he dealt to the darkies. Thus the crowd was soon served. Our friend 


having thus satisfactorily performed his vicarious duties, had taken his | 


seat and was smoking a pleasant Cubana, smiling at his own sagacity in 
the matter of the tickets, when suddenly his attention was arrested by a 
loud uproar in the theatre. He listened attentively, and could hear dis- 
tinctly the terrific cry, ‘“‘ Put em out!” ‘‘ Get out!” and similar demon- 
strations of public dissatisfaction, mingled with hisses, outcries, cat-mew- 
ings and similar demonstrations. 

his uproar continued for some time, when there was a slight lull, fol- 
lowed by the sound of a rushing crowd through the doors, and the tum- 
bling noise of a crowd of individuals proceeding with more than usual 
rapidity down the steps from the parquette. The amateur ticket-vender 
peeped out of his little box-hole, and there to his surprise he saw a num- 
ber of his colored friends, to whom he had distributed yellow tickets, ly- 
ing sprawling at the foot of the steps, whilst several others were follow- 
ing them in rapid succession, under the influence of dorsal applications 
of the pedal extremities of several irate and vigorous gentlemen at the 
head of the steps. Catching the eye of one of the impertinent Africans, 
our ticket vender asked him what was the matter ? 

‘*Oh, you know well enough, massa; you send me mong white folks, 
and dey kick dis nigger right down stairs. Oh, massa! dat aint right to 
sarve poor niggah so.” 

‘** Bless me,” exclaimed our friend, ‘“‘I have made some mistake here.” 

He’ had hardly made the exclamation when there was another commo- 
tion, and a rush below. This time the crowd was composed of white gen- 
tlemen, of the very elite and fashion of our city—gentlemen in fine blue 
frocks and white kids. They, too, appeared quite indignant, and the 
ticket vender was not a little alarmed to hear from the crowd such expres- 
sions as these—‘‘ The greatest insult ever offered to a gentleman !” “‘ We 
shall hold every man in the establishment personally responsible!’ and 
similar indications of belligerency. Presently the crowd had gained the 
front of the ticket box, when nearly every gentleman present begged for 
the card of the ‘‘ d——d impertinent rascal who had sent them up into 
that infernal strong-smelling gallery, where the cursed niggers sit and 
sweat.” They intended to resent such an insult in the most summary 
manner. In the meantime they would leave the theatre in disgust. 

*« Well,” reflected our friend, ‘‘ that’s pleasant ; I shall have to fight all 
these fellows to-morrow, just on account of this infernal arrangement, or 
rather derangement, of Tom Placide, by which he makes white tickets for 
niggers, and yellow tickets for white folks. Well, it is some consolation 
to know that I have got out of this trouble now.” 

But our friend was too fast; for, to his terror, there was another rush 
to the ticket box; and there, horrible to relate, glared upon him the fierce 
eyes of several long-haired and brown-faced upper countrymen. He cast 
an inquiring look at them, when he was informed by the largest of the 
crowd “ that if he would come out of his cuddy hole, he would get the 
most allfired cawollaping he ever hearn talk of.” 

** Why, bless me, gentlemen, what is the matter ?” 

‘** You know cussed well, you weazel-faced ninnyhammer ! you sent us 
decent folks, if we are from the upper kentry, and some of us members of 
the church, among a parcel of old, painted, toothless, , to be giggled 
and laughed at by a parcel of your town monkeys !” 

Just at this juncture of the difficulty, when the amateur ticket-vender 
was becoming quite nervous for his body’s safety, he was relieved by the 
appearance of Tom Placide, in the shadow of whose portly body he skulked 
quietly away, declaring that in future his devotion to the drama and the 
fine arts might impel him to play any character but that of ‘‘ ticket- 
seller.” N. O. Delta. 


ANECDOTES OF EAST HAMPTON. 
An Address delivered December 26, 1849, on the Celebration of the Two Hundredth An- 
niversary of the Settlement of the Town of East Hampton. With an Appendix. 
By Henry P. Hepees. 

We are always glad to welcome productions like the present, not only 
for their creditable evidence they give of local pride in the good fame and 
renown entertained by our countrymen for the places of their abode, but 
also for the valuable side lights they throw upon history. East Hampton 
was settled in 1649 by a colony from Connecticut, most of the members of 
which emigrated from Maidstone, in the county of Kent, England. They 
bought their land fairly of the Indians, with whom they always lived on 
good terms. During the Revolution the town was much harassed by fo- 
rays by parties from the British fleet stationed in Gardiner’s Bay. A 
pleasant story is told of the manner in which one of these was circum- 
vented, adding another to the many anecdotes of the address shown by 
our forefathers in successful combat with superior odds :— 

** During the Revolution a British fleet anchored off Montauk. It was 
supposed by the inhabitants that they were about to land there and seize 
the hordes of cattle and sheep which then, as now, were there depastured 
and fatted. 

“The Captain thought he could prevent their landing, and save the cat- 
tle. He offered to lead forty of his neighbors, if so many would go, and 
save their flocks. Forty volunteered to accompany the Captain, and they 
marched on to Montauk. He selected a hill, marched over it at the head 
of bis company,—descended into a hollow, where he was out of sight from 
the fleet. Shifting the position of his men, and each exchanging his coat, 
he again led them back, through a hollow, unobserved by the fleet, to the 
starting place, and over the hill; and thus the company continued their 
march over and around the hill. The manceuvre was calculated to pro- 
duce the impression upon the fleet that a large army were marching and 
encamping in the vale below. Whether this stratagem was the cause 











cy sd - 
You are too strong to abuse a weak woman like your wife—feeble, 
weak, not strong.” 


“© 4h oui! 


yt ene dis Recordaire no know noting—noting at all!’ exclaimed 
ba rant man with a contemptuous shrug of his shoulders, and address- 

g i e audience. ‘“ You nevaire marry one voman, mo’sieu ; you have 
not de idee she like de elephant. Ha! my vife make you see the elephant 
re cone say dat—if you want marry her.” A general laugh followed 

* Is that all you have to say for yourself, Pierre Jobard ?” 
. I have de singulaire faveur to ask: I want you, Mo’sieu Recordaire, 
“eparate me and my wife—give me de divorce.” 

“‘ That is not in my power.” 

‘Den I ask you to marry my vife yourself ?” 

2 I am sorry not to be able to oblige you.” 
5 Den Ino care! You send me to de penetentiare ten year! I nevaire 
've in the maison vid de maudite voman no more, nevaire, by gar !” 
‘ The Recorder wished to send the accused to the First District Court, 
ut was induced by the wife’s entreaties to let him off on condition that 
he bonds to keep the peace. 

at: no prison / I vant de prison! I vill in de pri 

twentee year! all de year! I it vid dat ratio ! eee Re. 
cordaire, you give me de penetentiare, Furve you my vife for noting !” 
ait = out!” said the Captain of Police. The unfortunate French- 
me at oy out of court, still vainly imploring to be sent to prison 
an be forced to live “vid dat sacre voman!” The poor wife fol- 
owed, weeping. N. O. Picayune. 








THE AMATEUR TICKET VENDER 
AT THE VARIETIES. 


Those who are familiar with the hi illi 
108e are . e history of the last brilliant season of 
lacide’s Varieties, will remember that no friend Tom, who, with many 


susellont qualities, is rather excitable and fly-off-the-handleish, used to} d 


ave the very devil to play with some of his corps behind the scenes, es- 


pecially the members of the ballet co : 

. » who, on the strength of their 
— and influence over the dilletanti” r ease cut ra rather fan- 
ete. figu res before high heaven and behind the green curtain. Now, it 
to oe one night, when there was a eat crowd t thronging the entrance 


Theatre, and Tom Placide was ealing out in the Ticket Box, that. 


No strong! You mean my wife like one schild, one babee. | 


or not, the result was that the British did not land, and the flocks were 
| saved.” 

_ The following extract given in the appendix from an unpublished MS. 
of historical collections by John Lyon Gardiner, dated 1794, is a curious 


illustration of domestic manners :— 


How the East-Hamptoners first took Tea. 

‘* Mrs. Miller, my overseer’s mother, now living here with him, about 
78 years old, was a Hedges, and lived at Montauk whenagirl. She could 
| speak Indian. 
| Mrs. Miller remembers well when they first began to drink tea on the 
‘east end of Long Island. She tells a number of curious stories about their 
/awkward manner of using it. One family boiled it in a pot and eat it like 
samp-porridge. Another spread the leaves on his bread and butter, and 
bragged of his having eat half a pound at a meal, to his neighbor, who 
was informing him how long a time a pound lasted him. She remembers 
the first tea-kettle that was in East Hampton. It came ashore at Mon- 
tauk in a ship (the Captain Bell.) The farmers came down there on busi- 
ness with their cattle, and could not find out the use of the tea-kettle, 
which was then brought up to old ‘ Governor Hedges.’ Some said it was 
for one thing, and some said it was for another. At length, one more 
knowing than his neighbors, affirmed it to be the ship’s lamp, to which 
they all assented.” Literary World. 





AFTER A PILE. 

‘*‘Look here, yeou,” said anew gold hunter the other day, as _ he plant- 
ed himself in one of our cane seat chairs, ‘‘be yeou the editor of this 3 
x 4 sheet ?” 

We drew ourself up with a severe attempt at dignity, and signified that 
we had that honor. 

‘Then yeou’r jist the feller I want to talk a spell tew.” 

We motioned to him to proceed, and after setting his hat down, and 
turning the other end of the stick he was whittling, he drew one eyelid 

own into a most significant wink as he remarked : 
“I'm arter a pile, stranger.” 
We nodded our assent. 
‘And I want to get it in a leetle the shortest space of time,” added he. 
We ventured to state that most persons who came to California, desired 
to effect the same object. . 
‘Well, I reckin they do,” said he, “but the darned fools go cuttin’ 





ger beer yeou ever putinto yeour stomic. 


453 


: = —== 
round in the gulleys and pirootin through the criks, and prospectin in 
monte banks, but I’m a mite too cute to, go a foolin’ any time arter sich 
notions. Yeou see, I’m a married man, stranger, and hev got six chil- 
dren, and the hull lot of *em are awful smart ; and my old woman aint 
slow, Ireckin. She was a daughter of old Nathan Peabody, of Lowell; 

eou knew Nathan, did’nt yeou? What! yeou didn’t know him? Well, 
e was a desperate smart old man. He used to make about the best gin- 
Well, as I was sayin’, my 
iah, a proper smart young 








wife was his oldest gal, except his son Hezek 
fellow he was, tew—he used to go down South every year, and the way 
he used to snake in Uncle Sam’s tin for his tin ware, wan’t slow. Yeou 
know him, | reckin—if you’ve ever bin South you seed him. No: you 
didn’t knowhim? Well, du tell! Guess yeou haint bin round the States 
much. Well, asI was tellin’, I sleep with his sister; and in about the 
t sharp in th in- 
creasin’ the family ; and my wife says to me, sete che. ‘Leckit, one 
in’ for any- 


: . & married 
stranger ? oh ! yeou, be—well then, said I, what in thefairth do you a, 


Grace? said I. 

“Well, said she, Zeek, I want a few specimens. I looked around upon 
the children,—I believe I told yeou, I had six—vwell, I looked at ’em, and 
saidI, ‘Grace, I reckin I’ve given yeou a pooty good share of’em ; enough 
tew satisfy any reasonable woman.’ Says she, ‘go long; I don’t mean 
nothing of the kind—I want some Californy Specimens.” She blurted 
it right eout, and I knew if she was longing arter them she had to hev 
em, so she has just gin me six months—that’s a month for each child—to 
come eout here and gita pile ; so, now yeou tell me where it kin be rak- 
ed up in a leetle the shortest space of time. I’m arter it with a sharp pick 
— a = shovel ; and you press fellers know where it can be got, if you'll 
only tell.” 

We ventured to recommend Scorpion Gulch. 

**No yeou don’t stranger,” said he ; “I aint goin’ to any place to git bit 
with varmints. Where’s the Mary Poser?” 

We endeavored to direct the route. 

“Tt aint no grant to a Mexikin gal of that name, is it ?’ enquired he. 

We answered him it was not. 

‘*Well then, I’m arter Mary Poser’s specimens; but I would’nt 
and dig in her gulch ef she owned it, under a Mexikin grant, for my old 
woman made me promise to keep out of them senoritta diggings. Good 
bye,” said he, ‘‘ef I get the pile, I’ll christen the next specimen I have at 
home, arter you; I’ll be durned ef I don’t ;” and away dashed our Eastern 

Judging peoples piety by their attendance at church. 
friend, in search of that pile / Stockton (California) Journal. 





ANECDOTE OF BORSARI AND GIACOMO, 

A few evenings ago (says last month’s exportation of Romance from 
Paris) a scene took place in the Champs Elysees, almost unrivalled in the 
annals of romance. The tenor Borsari, whe has had a most magnificent 
success, and in Italy in particular, has taken advantage of a conge to 
visit Paris. He was walking under the trees in the Champs Elysees,’ 
near the Seine, when he caught sight of an old man, neatly dressed, 
dragging forth from an old fiddle some faint sounds to which none listened. 
Borsari started, struck his hand upon his forehead to collect his thoughts, 
and then leaving the ladies, rushed up to the poor musician. 

** Ecco mi ; it’s me,” said he, in a ringing voice. 

The old man raised his head in astonishment. 

** Don’t you recognise me, Giacomo? I am Borsari, your pupil ; he to 
whom you opened up the musical career, he who owes to you his reputa- 
tion and his fortune.” 

‘** Borsari,” said the violinist. ‘“‘ Ah! nowIremember. You have ful- 
filled my predictions—you have collected gold and fame. I am pleased at 
it in the midst of my misfortunes.” 

“* My poor master, what has reduced you to this extremity ?” 

Then the old man told his history. He had become an impresario. He 
had, at the head of a troop of singers, gone through the isles of Greece ; 
but misfortune had everywhere been his fate. After a miraculous es- 
cape from shipwreck, he got an attack of paralysis. Incompletely cured, 
he came to Paris to an old pupil, a lady, who was kind to him, but who 
suddenly died in childbirth. Giacomo then went into the ochestra of a 
little theatre, but at last, reduced to the last extremity, he came to play 
in the Champs Elysees. While the old man spoke, Borsari was feeling 
his pockets ; all he found was a couple of pounds. Suddenly he took a 
bold resolution. 

**Giacomo, do you recollect the great air of La Calunnia *” 

a 

**Can you execute the accompaniment ?” 

** Somehow.” 

** Begin.” 

At once, in a ringing, splendid voice, Borsari commenced his magnifi- 
cent piece. A crowd collected, the singing cafes were deserted, carriages 
drew up, and a fashionable audience descended from them. At the sight 
of such an audience the old man roused himself; his bow, directed by a 
firm hand, drew forth delicious sounds. The audience were struck with 
admiration, and the setting sun seemed to transport every one to Italy. 
When he ended, the tenor took round his hat. No one refused. Gold 
poured in as well as silver; and when he had emptied his own purse 
amongst the heap of gold, he gave it to the old man, exclaiming, ‘‘ Gia- 
como, this is on account. I shall see you again. 





SHAKSPEARE’S MIRROR FOR WOMEN. ; 

As, in the tall glass called a Psyche, a lady gains a full-length view of 
herself, so that no point of person or dress may be left disregarded, so, 
in Shakspeare’s mirror, a woman may obtain a psychological reflex of her 
nature that may aid her to its spotless array, and to the utmost perfec- 
tion in adornment of which it is susceptible. She may learn how to pre- 
serve its intrinsic graces of purity and innocence, at the same time that 
she isinstructed how to deck it with becoming ornament of accomplish- 
ment and refining culture. She may be taught to perceive how native 
charms are heightened by suavity of demeanor; how a fine understand- 
ing and a capacious mind are set off by modest bearing; how external 
beauty is enhanced by sweet manners and cheerful ease; how intellect 
and good sense consort with placability, forbearance, and affectionate 
submission ; how gaiety of heart and the gift of wit are tempered with gen- 
tleness ; how highest dignity shows itself most truly in courtesy, generosi- 
ty, charity, kindliness. From the lady of the highest rank, to the hum- 
blest among women—from her who is ‘‘ crown’d the most imperial mon- 


| arch” to her who “ does the meanest chares,” we all may read in his re- 


spective delineations our feminine resemblance. From the virtuous ma- 
jesty of a Hermione ora Katharine of Arragon, down to the homely 
coarseness of an Audrey or a Mopsa, each essentially bears the generic 
stamp of woman. His sceptred queens, his princesses, his duchesses, 
his gentlewomen, his yeomen’s wives, his young maidens, his serving- 

damsels, his country wenehes, his hostesses ; his most delicate lady, his 

most blushing girl, his most reserved vestal, his arrantest coquette, his 

wildest-spirited sparkler, his sedatest thinker, hisfmost loving and lovable 
female impersonation, or his vilest and most odious one, however infinite- 

ly they may vary, have all one feature in common—they are pre-emi-- 
nently womanly in all they do andsay. The wit of Rosalind and Bea-- 
trice, the ambition of Lady Macbeth, the conjugal faith of Imogen, the 

wickedness of Goneril and Regan, the constancy of Helena, the reticence 

of Cordelia, the intellect of Portia, the wiles of Cleopatra, the innocence 
of Miranda, the charm of Viola, the gentleness of Desdemona, the sanc- 
tity and moral purity of Isabella, the anguish of Constance, the materni- 

ty of Volumnia, the shrewishness of Katharine, the affection of Celia, 

the flippancy of Lucetta, the passionate love of Juliet, the sprightli- 

ness of Nerissa, the insanity of Ophelia, are allas markedly contrasted 

as day and night ; but they are all in themselves and in their action and 

circumstance true to the spirit of womanhood. Mary Cowden Clarke. 





A. M. Bonnet, of Montpelier, we learn from ‘‘ Galignani,” having a 
bear of the Pyrenees, to which he had succeeded in imparting a remark- 
able degree of instruction, entered some time ago into a contract with 
M. Fournier, director of the Theatre de la Porte St. Martin, to exhibit 
the animal on the stage for 40f. a day, for two months from. the 13th of 
May last. A play called the ‘‘ Bear of the Pyrenees” was written, and 
the animal learned its part admirably. But an actress who was to be 
saved from death by the beast, refused, as required by the authors of the 

iece, to throw herself into its arms as an expression of her gratitude. 
This led to difficulties between her and the director, and the authorities 
having intervened, they gave positive orders that the bear should not be 
allowed to appear in public unless muzzled. This rendered the —-~ 
ance impossible. Bonnet accordingly brought an action against Fournier 
for 1,875f., the amount due to him on their contract, and the authors of 
the piece brought an action against the director for 1,000f., for the loss 
sustained by the non-performance of the piece. M. Fournier, on his part, 
having given up the management of the theatre to M. Colin, demanded 
that that gentleman should be declared responsible in his place. The 
Tribunal of Commerce, after hearing the arguments of all the parties, 
relieved M. Fournier from all liability, and condemned Colin, as his suc- 





cessor, to pay Bonnet 1,000f , and the authors 500f. 
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~The Spirit of the Times. 








Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


vo. ee gas ™ 
‘ that “‘ deodorization,” so called, by any other 
vb p es eye rorworky is effected through the action of different com- 
ame uw P feculent matter, or by the liberation of certain gases, to act 
: and, it is hoped, neutralize or destroy, the original noxiousness. 
i ence two odorous matters are placed in combination ; and although the 
effluvium becomes changed, it is not destroyed or absorbed. The doubt 
then uaturally comes, is such devdorization disinfection’? I believe itis 
not. Bat what is the action of peat charcoal ? 

It is to be recollected that it is perfectly pure and odorless, possess- 
ing the power of absorbing above 80 per cent. of aqueous matter, and at 
least 90 volumes (I believe a good deal more) of those gases which are inimi- 
cable to animal existence. It has also some —, power (independently 
of the well-known property of carbon) to draw to it, from the atmos- 
phere, ammonia and sulphuretted hydrogen. Most greedily it absorbs 
those gases, treasuring and holding them up in the countless cells which 


Ne 


the extreme porosity of its nature rovides in every grain; and almost , 


the moment contact takes place, ordor ceases to be perceptible. 


Still, the gas itself which yielded the odor continues to exist ; al- | 


though the compound is odorless, the gas is there undestroyed, yet, I 
believe, rendered powerless of evil to mankind. 

The fact of the purity, &c., of peat charcoal will not be questioned : 
the latter statement, however, naturally will ; but the test is within the 
reach of every one. : , 

Charge peat charcoal with any given quantity of those gases, so that 
the compound be odorless. Place it then, or at any time after,on a red 
hot plate ; and as the grains become destroyed by fire, the gases will be 
restored to the atmosphere in their own original state. 


In this rests one of the great advantages of the compound as a ma- 
nure, for no chemical action takes place to change the nature of those 
gases, which we all know are essential as the food of plants. In the com- 
pound they exist until, by the action of the soil and the res pn gra- 
dual decomposition of the whole takes place, when carbonic acid gas is also 
yielded to the plant. Gradually and slowly this action proceeds ; and, 
as rain comes, the peat charcoal (which will usually last in the land for 
three, four, or five years) receives from it a renewed supply of ammonia 
and salts, thus unceasingly storing itself with increased fertilizing 

wer. 

Such being the actual properties of peat charcoal, may we not assume 
that it is a “‘ disinfectant,” if any thing can be? Being perfectly pure 
itself, it seeks for and draws from the atmosphere around all impurities. 
It becomes the recipient for that noxiousness which, _no one will doubt, 
acts with evil upon us, and will not yield it again until it is itself destroy- 
ed. 

If infection exist, where there is no prentire odor, peat charcoal 
may not be a disinfectant. On the other hand, if we know that infection 
does exist where noxious odors are present, and that the withdrawal 
of those odors from the atmosphere gives health, [ may perhaps assume 
that so far, at least, peat charcoal isa disinfectant as well as a deo- 
dorizer. Jasper W. Rocers. 

Farmer’s Herald, September, 1850. 





AGE OF HORSE-SHOES. 
To the Editor of the “ Monthly Magazine.”’ 

Sir,—As the following auery will occupy but a small space in your 
Magazine, I trust to your goodness to insert it : 

Were horse-shoes in use before the time of Pliny, the naturalist’ [fthey 
were not, when were they first adopted ? 

Yours, &c., VETERINARIUS, 
Oct. 17, 1804 
ANSWER TO THE ABOVE, 

Sir,—I am totally unacquainted with any writer previous to Pliny the 
naturalist, by whom horse-shoes may be mentioned. But Suetonius, his 
contemporary, relates an anecdote in the twenty-third section of the 
‘*« Life of Vespasian,” that is not entirely foreign to your correspondent’s 
query. He says, that Vespasian, being one day upon a journey, sus- 
pected his muleteer of dismounting to shoe his mules, only that he might 
afford delay to some one who sought the emperor on legal business. Ves- 
pasian immediately asked the cost of shoeing, and (in the words of one of 
our old translations) articled for half. ‘‘ Mulionem in itinere quodam 
suspicatus ad calceandas mulas desilisse, ut adeunti litigatori spatium 
moramque preeberet ; interrogavit, quanti calceasset, pactusque est lucri 
par tem.” Yours, Xc., ATTICUS. 





Sale of Live- Stock.—The public sale of live-stock belonging to the es- 
tate of the late William Stickney, took place at Westminster, Vt., on the 
the 9th of October. The number of people in attendance was estimated 
at one thousand, and the animals brought satisfactory prices. One De- 
von heifer, two year: old, brought $150, another $160, and several cows 
upwards of $100 each. The Devon bull imported by Mr. Stickney, 
brought $270. The Suffolk, and Middlesex, and Essex pigs sold well. 
One Suffolk sow and pigs brought over $100, and one sow alone $80. 


Heavy Steers.—Col. E. Long, of Cambridge, N. Y., informs us that he 
has a pair of steers, two years old last April, which weighed alive on the 
12th of October, 3,420 lbs. They were intended for exhibition at the 
State Fair, but by an accident were prevented from arriving in time. 


The Origin of the Rattlesnake.—The attachment of the Aborigines to 
this famous reptile is proverbial: among nearly all the tribes, even at 
the present day, it is seldom disturbed, but is designated by the endear- 
ing epithet of grandfather. It is recorded, however, by the early his- 
torians, that when one tribe desired to challenge another to combat, they 
were in the habit of sending into the midst of their enemy the skin of a 
rattlesnake, whereby it would appear to have been employed as an em- 
blem of revenge. And as to the origin of the rattlesnake, the old men 
among the Cherokees relate a legend to the following effect, which, the 
reader will notice, bears a striking analogy to the history of our Saviour. 
A very beautiful young man, with a white face, and wrapped in a white 
robe, once made his appearance in their nation, and commanded them to 
abandon all their old customs and festivals, and to adopt a new religion. 
He made use of the softest language, and everything he did proved him 
to be a good man. It so happened, however, that he could make no friends 
among them, and the medicine men of the nation conspired to take away 
his life. In many ways did they try to do this—by lashing him with 
serpents, and by giving him poison, but were always unsuccessful. But, 
in process of time, the deed was accomplished, and in the following man- 
ner. It was known that the good stranger was in the habit of daily visit- 
ing @ certainspring for the purpose of quenching his thirst, and bathing 
his body. _In view of this fact, the magicians ape a very beautiful war- 
chest, inlaid with some mud shells, and decorated with rattles, and this 
chest they offered to the Great Spirit, with the prayer that he would 
teach them how to destroy the stranger. In answer to the prayer, a 
venomous snake was created, and carefully hidden under a leaf by the 
side of the spring. The stranger, as usual, came there to drink, was 
bitten by the snake, and perished. The Cherokee nation then fell in love 
with the snake, and having asked the Great Spirit to distinguish it by 
Some peculiar mark, from all the other snakes in the world, he complied 
by transferring to its body the rattles which had made the chest of sacri- 
fice so musical to the ear, and so beautiful to the eye. Haw-Ho-Noo. 


A — accident lately occurred in St. Mark’s Church in this city. 
On Sun ay afternoon, the 6th inst., at the close of the service, while the 
congregation were retiring, a portion of the marble flooring of the centre 
Vestibule gave way, precipitating ten or twelve persons, of both sexes, to 
the cellar, a distance of about six feet. A general rush was made by the 
from both sides of the church towards the cavity to see who was 
urt, when another portion of the floor broke down, and about the same 
number of persons were precipitated, and great alarm prevailed until the 
— of the damage was ascertained. Finally, a ladder was procured, 
and the people, one by one, ascended until all were got out, and no one 
aan injured. The cause of the accident was found to be from the tim- 
ers Which supported the floor becoming decayed. 


CAN TURF REGISTER 


AN. AMERI 
a ae CING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 
T= Cenede. — poy = a will be forwarded to any part of the United States 


The work contains Reports of the rarer ey Trotting in the United States and 


Canada durin: ; : 
ous Indenna = “Ue Past year, with Alphabetital Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 
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JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’’ N. York. 
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articles, fine glass ware, French porcelaine 





FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon applieation to 
MR, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 

Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 

? Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodw 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonny and Atrrep Day. 

London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piceadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 123. each. colored. 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y/S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s, each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE START . THE BROOK 
THE WALL THE FINISH. 
Plate 2. HUNTING. 


GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 

THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY 0! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 

BOLTING THE FOX. THE RETURN HOME 

Plate 5. RACING. 

SADDLING THE START 

READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 

GOING OUT THE COURSE 

SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turt. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrine, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored, 
Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLIS HMENTS, 


INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 


Six plates, price £1 5s., colored. from original drawings, by H. Alken. 
Plate.1. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 


. TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 


1 
2 
FIELD. 

3. SWISHING A RASPER. 

4. IN AND OUT CLEVER. 

5. CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 
6. FACING A BROOK. 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored. from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death. 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
5. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
6. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, [’m afraid | must part with him, 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 


GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough. on Brunette Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel. on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel. on Salute 
Size of the engravings. 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates. eolored, price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD 
A picked lot. possessed of judgment and confidence. 
. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
. IN AND OUT THE LANE 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
. THE WARREN WALL 
A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 
. THE BROOK. 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 
. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring. sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
4 FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 


bo 


() 


oa a - 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 
Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 


Painted by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
Od. 


Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 4s. 
Proofs before letters..........seee00.-06. 3 8a. Od. 
BIN las Swicc v wartuacinesaeth wat shad basi nna 1 ls. Od. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the. tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. . 
"Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


Second Edition. ‘ 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSES 


AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8yvo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 
SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 

Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodeuts, embedying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form 4 valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 

Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
Aug 31—3m.] AGENT. JOHN PLAYLE, 41 Sourn-staeet, New York. 





UNION HOTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 

: establishment has been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 

is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the City and other public 
buildings, and within a few minutes’ walk of the principal steamboat la . The pro- 
prietor, from his long experience in the business in the city of New York, feels confident 
that those who may patronise his house, will find everything to their satisfaction. 

* GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of Lovejoy’s Hotel, New York. 
San Francisco, July 1, 1850.—{o 12-3m*] 


Nor. 9, 





LONDON FINE GUNS. 

J Coerm COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of y 
Lew pit ondon Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westies ~ 

tune je Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanshi stley Ri. 

i ut 


ip and assortm, 
Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches. shot Magazines. {iq 
“, aQuor 


flasks, cap carriers, 
— Dar hom ss pean guages, &c., &e., the quality of which is not equalled by 


Starkey’s central fire, Wes 


: tley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. ’ 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best Engi 
nister i> gg and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman of the 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broaiwae” 


style of excellence. [s Te, 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 


HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YOR 
: ' sil K, 
ae AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other quatitic, 


any 


Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual 








/ GUNS. PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers: § orting apparatus, etc tnd f 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of pi hoping to i Oene all, ina 


with patronage, the same good opinio i i 
notices of his establishment pe that prompted the following highly co 


Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s Ameri i ’ oe 
H.W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2 a a can Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author. 
‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s wor 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like. Henry T. Cooper.afew door. i 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No om = 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or : 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served. 


Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Ti ’ , 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. Ww. N. : ea May 26, 1849—article entitles 


: of 
0 favor him 
mplimentary 


k—-flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder. wad. 


0 Lane, in 
0 astray in 
Materials f 


d 


correspondent of that paper. +1 Of ‘Woreester, Mass., aa occasional 
‘ All the essentials in the shooting line. and of as good quali i ‘le } 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 78 Riveduay, Blew Te tly 


may be sure of being faithfully served. and honorab 
or send your order. 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL . 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HY ~~ a —— of ae justly celebrated Rifles. being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufactur j (Me Ween, 
ee e at the time of Mr, Wess, n’s 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooti 
are being made, amateurs would do well to sesiade Chom whilst peal + — 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, Starter. &e.. &e —. 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms sie 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material. for manuf 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. {Mr 168m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols. and rifles. equal to the best im- 


ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks. and materi on 
in general. terials for the gun trade 


N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion: old guns 
mi . S made over. to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and fa the most reasona- 


ble terms. [May 16-ly 


ly dealt by, whether you go in sae 
[Aug 25-6m 
——$—___ 

















YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single “Guns. 
English Belt Pistols. . ngle (Guns, and 


Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
' Allen’s do. do. do. 
| Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker's, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. [jel-ly 








FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen. as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris- 
| ing. besides their own. the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manten, 
| Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
| sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds. Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 
| &c..&c. Percussion Caps. * 
| Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 Maiden Lane 
[je 29-ly 








ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
W F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 


' e Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
give their orders immediately [je 8 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
| - evening, May 18th, 1550. the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
| Ing year :— 
Henry Tomes. Esq.. President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address. No. 71 Wall St 
} 
} 
! 


| 





Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway 
TxHomas Bonp, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 
Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
| of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New York. 

{je 29-ly 
ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
| OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 
; 


AND, 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
| ANUFACTURES ali kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 

| any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 

Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. . 

All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
| mingham. [Mr 24-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 

No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., ; 

| _ completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture. offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
| chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
| cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. : - 
| [Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder. Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
| R. Walker's (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
| & Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. ; 

| A full supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
| tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [Mr 18-6m 


EZRA M. STRATTON, ; 
OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages °f 
' various descriptions, in the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
| that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment, 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect satis 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired witd 

| care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 20-0m 


| JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 

| CARRIAGE MAKER, 

No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. ; 

| IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 

L order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 

every respect. . , 2. i : e 
Also. Painting. Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
tch. ‘ 

PeThose who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 4 

| call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly 


| FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. ' 

I AAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand. a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabte 

patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner. and of the 























| very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 


France, Canada, and throughout the United States. st 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the mos 


reasonable terms, ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. ¥. City. 
April 7-tf. ] 








LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. wen of 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and yay it to 
A the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will fin 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. w. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with "Oy -" 
and despatch, and on the most;reasonable terms. aa 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 


OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI? 


A PACING CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD 
JAMES K. POLK EXCEPTED. | Daas 
E, the subscribers, agree to pace a Sweepstakes Race, Mile heats, — a the 
ness, over the Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, - the New Orleans 
Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the “yy = N York ‘Club. 
Trotting and Pacing Club, almost synonimous with the Rules. Money to be de 
Drivers to weigh 1451bs.. $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 dosteei nees Trotting and 
osited in the hands of Chas. M. Waterman, President of the N. 
acing Club, to name and close Ist of Nov., 1850. r ident. 
‘All communications to be addressed to CHARLES ~ WATERMAN, Pres 





[Jan 12-ly 
ED 








Cuarces S. Extis, J. B. SHeRwoop. 





Hiram Kine, _ M. Reep, 
| je 22] 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 4 
JO es ee a suanca | | is ~ 


R. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
ae - his numerous friends and the pu that he continues 
Reine ane wey om the different diseases incidental to’ that noble animal. the 
Lape eny 4 establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
orse. 
Delancy Sts.. New York. 
Ww Lay aan This numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
pr vi nty.two years in this city, receiving from six toeight hundred horses per annum, 
ee Tontinuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness, favors neither a CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
~urbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
for wo te. Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &ec., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
jeaticn of ot vow of thi emeetaation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
is omplaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been — 
ahove pane. years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
a its properties amd usefulness is established beyond a doubt. — < 
So aalliate oss of Joints. Disleeations. Seratehes. Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 
Bathe the parts affected very freely twice @ day. Im Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion 
PRICE 50 CENTS PLR BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
qention, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 


Golden Horse. 
N. B. The owners 
for themselves. 


NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
D daily. from 10 till 3 o'clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
fle sheep and dogs ; also. respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
accident. 

Every descrip 
Broadway—Linimen 
guperior to anything 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
A by Messrs, C. E. Habieht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
<ttention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office. or at the officeof their agent, No. 94 Wall st. F. W. HART. 
Sept. 7—3m.] 


_—__ 


Directions. —Stiffn 


of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call = —— 
Mr 23-ly 














tion of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot. 480 
ts. Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
ever offered to the public heretofore [Oct 13 








THE PHCINTIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
£G8 to inform, his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
B and convenient house. where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
chops. Rarebits. Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 


~ OF SCIENCE. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 

CORNER OF SPRUCE, A’ the facts speak for themselves. and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850 Pas science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. , é for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS: in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. r eel professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR: be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 

Colored $2. “ skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 

LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 


Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. New York, March 28, 1850. 
LADY MO SCOW, TO A SULKEY; To Dr. Wueeter. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : I should deem myself guil- 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you in 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY; were | to hesitate. for one moment. to make public the great and inestimable benefits 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ocu- 
JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfull 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. afflicted with a serofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sigh’ 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO 4 WAGON ; from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; curing the eye-lids. or restoring the eye-lashes' The only hope, from my despair, ie 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
RIPTON, TO A SULKEY; treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first imstance. The gratification I ex- 
DU TC HMAN, SADDLE : perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieye 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. my child, are beyond my power to express. after the positive assurance from your brother 
PELHA M, TO A SULKEY; oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall | convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
These splendid prinis ure pronounced, by the most competent judges. to be ve _| eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. I 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in losin poe aatage les tat have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them | ** public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
carefully put up, with or without irames, and forwarded as they may direct. by sending quired, | am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
their orders, accompanied with a remitt:nce. to the subscriber. Very respectfully, Tuomas S. Canciii, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection ci English Sporting Prints, from Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 
the originals of Landseer, Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters, amongst which Dr. Wheeler, Ocutist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
are included cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that | shall be 
HERRING’S FARM SCENES; excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD : mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
6 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. vainly seeking for relief. | made up my mind to yisit New York for your counsel in my 
“ORES'’S STABLE SCENES: : painful affliction. and | am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
‘ beautifull i sae E8 3 my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am new once more capable of enjoy- 
4 plates, roe h 4 colered, at $5 each. , ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
And all the publications o 4 e Messrs. Fores, at equally low prices. elaration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; vice, feeling, as I do. well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; Be DR. WHEELER, Oculist. No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 


4jso. good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms| game size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each to diseases of the Eye. and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upen 


for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 


London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale. on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 


Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by V. CUR- | him. having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St., New York. he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 





One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

ga Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times. Herald, Express. Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 











Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. {au 17-t.f the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon loW terms. 
‘ Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 
VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR FARMERS, A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, sidence. [Ap 13 











aways on file Gy 6) THOMAS DENT. | JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & CO — 
a me 4 pe 7 | Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy, the proper treatment of the Ox. Horse, 1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
CHARLES A. ABEL, 4/4 BROADWAY. _ | __— Sheep, Pigs, Poultry. &e., &c., fully illustrated ; 2 large 8vo. vols. half calf INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 

(a LES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the publie gen- (Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets).............ccc sees cece $8.00 FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and| The Horse, by W. Youatt. with Supplement by W.C. Spooner, advancing the work A of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
Broome Streets. as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his | to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8vo., cloth............ 2.00 | skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
customers C. A. ABEL | Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, by W. Youatt; ulustrated, 8vo..cl 2.00 | cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street. and Mr. Thomas W. Barker. of 60 McDougal 
Jy 1-ly] | Sheep. Do a. ie Do. Do. 2,00 | Street, New York City. had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
~ BATTERY | British Husbandry, or Farming Practice ; 3 vols.. 8vo., cloth...................4. 6.00 | years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
- : . : | Modern Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8yo..cioth 88 | growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 

M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from Donaldson on Manures. Grasses, &c.; 8v0.. cloth.... 2... 0... ccc cece cee ecceeecees 2,00 | Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter. Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 

+ Nos. 11 and 13, to No, 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- | How to buy a Horse ; illustrated, 12m0., cloth... ........ .ccc cece cece secs cccccre 75 | of Yonkers. had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
son, Esq. [je 1-3m Longe: ee, by H. +. j antes, ee belt-houme alates .... 2.00 Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
he Stud for Practical Purposes. by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo.. half-bound........ 1.50 | cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 

SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, | The Pocket and the Stud, by H. Hieover ; plates. 12mo., half-bound............... 1,50 | entirely well 3 ionae ¥. Paddock cured his Gaughter of most frightful case of Saint 

28 MURRAY*STREET, N. Y. How to Keep a Horse economically ; sewed... .. ..... 0... cess cove cece cect coccecicese 38 Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 

HIS new and beautiful miniatwre hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of | Mr. Huxtable and his Pigs. by Porcius ; sewed.... 2... 0... 0... cee cece cee cece eee 38 , with only two bottles; residence South East. ‘Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 160 yards of Broadway. on the College | The Chase, the Turf, and the Road. by Nimrod ; plates, 12mo., cloth............. 1,75 Henry C. Atwood. formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, eured his niece of 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- | Wild Sportsin the West; l2mo., cloth.... ... be ce cece ceececesceeeeeeeeeeees 1,00 fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 


provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c.. &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 
May 12, 1349. [May 19 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly gPposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon. (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 
about the a November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov3 


DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce. N. Y. 
kK’ ERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces. Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive ue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 











Points; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
behad. Spanish pins. 
&@ Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs. attended to as promptly as if given 
D person. [Oct 6-ly 
FINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES. 
T {i subseribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway. 
ite E. White's.) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits. of all sizes. up to the 


‘life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 
1 greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style. 
iblic are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment. 247 


Broadway {je 29-t.f.] HITE. LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 





Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1850 ; sewed...... 


cb ning Sia aabela aoe Qube eee 44 City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct.. had her 
The Book of the Salmon, by Ephemera,; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c., 


hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 


Ss Mis awa etree are newanledndehee pisiane hibdind onan aaitaladaan 4.00 were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
The Fly-fisher’s Entomology by A. Ronalds ; many colored plates, 8yo,cloth.... 4,00 pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
Spring Tide, or the Angler and his Friends ; plates, 12mo.,cloth.................. 1.63 face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. EB. Price can be seen at Nc. 476 


Also, many other valuable works on Angling, Shooting, &c.. &., always for sale by Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. The trade will be furnished as usual. by 8. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 

N. B. All orders for English Books promptly executed. [au 3 Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St.. near John. 
en; rp R@~ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years. Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is.a trial of one bottle. 


THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIZ. 
J. 8S. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
beth where two unite, or for t "ars ; t $3 a si , scribe le 4 , . 
than 64 moe seein. anaes sathiedl on - om a pla subscriber. Never less Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity _ 
Those who desire to have the work complete. ma _ ; : x for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
—, oo a y be supplied with the first two article in the maaket. aa mnvens eieouniiss 7lsa to it —e ome Coat of 
Address, at his F cost. J. 8. SKINNER. 79 W : 30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. is wonderful medicine is especially 
4 * TT . -* — = a “ “¥ a —_ St., Philadelphia. designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
PB se Mshed r: ~i, beg 7 it a St “= nage ‘. = _ Pe ——— is from one of most class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
parts ve the t Anny Oe ie eS es, aS SS ee ee ee, Cae duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence. or 
; ee weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts Ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ad ini ; “ The Ploug ' egg heer arte , ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

quktion Tie weheon, os es coo week, © Th i | pee Loom, and the Anvil.” In the As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
= : sea for can actually astonished that one heed and hand could do so mrech. I want ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
views of a wi rk so broad in its range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility eneen, Gham the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we com give evidence of 
bs the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote pone indisputable character Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
po nein = agriculture. vo a healthy tone to the great body politic. and to recun- failing out. it heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,s © 
ef ‘ —_ ic ting —— than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 

| 8 s y t 2 CO 7 We a ¢ & . -@ every . te ~ 4 a fs ; r § 
ee 5 iactoe h ee ae ; = yoy t Xa sang every owner of land, that if he agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
anvil ? ee a Sy a ae bringing it in proximity with the loom and pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
” 08 hee een a Si ; : r atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
[ have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- qolighetal sediendinh dealiion ieee it is used. Sold iD ~— 8 ez. bottles. at 280 


warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of + pleasure i . . ; . ; 
| its interesting pee. . © so long been depaived of the pleasure of perusing Pearl St.. 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 














SL ii : , : mn. cas Ap13 
Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should dozen. cash. [ 
= HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, . ’ 
I TATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R.B,| _~ With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
*USDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. | Your useful labors, l am, very sincerely, your friend. E. Puinney.”” | ge ameter by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
[Feb 10-ly jy 13-3m] distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
~ - the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country, and 
. HN STREE made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO. 24 Spring St., N. Y. 
EGS toinf _E. J. TRYON, 9 JO Ss T, BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER | W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
BY S toinform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of ‘PNGYV ° “Ar © a 4 : & exp + at ; ' i . 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also. every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock. | AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. had peeuliar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
such as are generally used in England. en EE “# : vanes t EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents | those who nave the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
. generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of | . : : , , : : : Re 
Bullous Roots. , a to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with | the world atfords. : : 
| dispatch. together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at ‘T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its construction appears excellent, and 


ti E. J.T. begs also to state. his facilities are sueh that enable him to procure any descrip- 
a of sees and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Char!l- 
vod, of London. 


\.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c.. &e. [Nov3 


a 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
H E Subscriber is seNing all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches. Jewelry. and 
;.. aver Ware. at retail. at much less than the usual prices. 
Pa fm old aad Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentiemen. for timing horses. 


hy . . P ~* ~< 
ae Wand liver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
aa Silver Lever, Anehor E 
void guard chains, fob an : 28 ai 
Gold guard keys, fob emt pe 
Gold and Silver pencils —( old pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets. Gold Lockets. and Gold Thimbles 
Wales’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins 
ee Rings and Pins, ; 
»tone Rings, Chased and Plain Ri 
Sterling Silver Spoons. Cape fare he 
Sold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. ‘ 


Ali watches w: > . 
tad jewelry re en ee = keep good time or the money returned. Watcnes, clocks, 





scapement, and Lepine Watches. 


| the Publisher's lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines well calculated te answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 

| and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. : tilated. inform me that they are superior to all others. a . z 

‘VaLentine Morr, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 





PHILADELPHIA—WEERLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY, ; ee ‘ ire ful s i f lost hand 
Courie iri » Time Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a los > 
Post. " Weakly * sw tg i ee which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
Neal's Gazette. Weekly su. Albany Dutchman, &c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended o— 7 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, Universe, ~— 

Literary American, Truth Teller. DR. HOOD’S TRUSS 
Star Spangled Banner ‘ say amma me. —_ oo: List, HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
Uncle Sam. Nation. / ; : direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from hg? ag _—. — is 
Flag of Jnion, . (Te : bane fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
Pilot, wemenes — ai PE ce sagas oe to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
Yankee Blade, Police Gasette. Godey’s - materials. about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
Boston Museum Literary World Sartain’s From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body. and rest 
@live Branch ? Aandvloate ja-, National. upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
American Sentinel Working Farmer Blackwood the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
American Union, — Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch. Holden’s Dollar Magazine drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
| Boston Rambler. Freeman’s Journal ; &e.. &c.. & . the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
Yankee Nation, . ’ _ E opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 


fave i parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
= ere cbe reos : : . and effect the cure.’ Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our | rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ¢x- 


-. he best } establisument, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders Q ire the rupture. Altogether. the instrument is simple in 
_ wet east oe ae C. co — Promptly. sa REITER & BROTHER, No. 68 Ann 8t.,.N. Y. Saqeteustion, eateedl' te onto and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
Dee 4] Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, No. ee ee ee ee iy 6 by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 


51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
on aaalla PAINTER. 

y AY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS 

10 : : . 7 ; 
bh of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals. signet 
tients peneil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms. or‘any device. Diamonds. Ame- 
end me te am, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
Cates ed in any style. from $2 and upwards. and forwarded to any part of the United 

‘or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 


a [June 13 


POR san stot DOGS FOR SALE. 

> Sate, & lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard. Italian Grev- 

and aa King Charles Spaniels. Alpine Mastiffs, English and Seotch Terriers, Poiuteos 
> e sy together with a great variety of watch dogs 


S. One pair of Ne i an oe : 
Yhich is $100. —_ee dogs, the largest and lest ia ‘he U. S., the price of 














WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale R 
= The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. ~ [er ~ 








FOR 
\ . pl STYLISH AND SUPERIOR FAMILY HORSES. 
: auhauiaante aie 16 hands high, 5and7 years o)d, short tails, warranted 
and ai Kinds of harness. They are well matched for form and color, 


_ “rive uncommonly well t , : . 
nek th very fine single here en being of easy temper. and light upon the bit. They 
all Ve Le . - 
nd - family bertes “are Unsurpees a makita horsen#% with safety and satisfaction. 
Weir ; ? sed. 1 : ; 

if own courage 12 mile an hour with tonto Spetioss, ond wD. Gripe wpom 


Price $600. Address le t , if 
Sent. 15. 1660. [ 2] EDWARD DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J. 








FOR 
N English Chariot. built by J. and W. Cr 


Cat st c : : 
and beauty, most comfortable carriages in th 


on ply to the Edit j 
serge streets. Philadelphia, com [Aug. 31 
Aug. 31. 


oall, Edinburgh. It is one of the handsom- | work, and the hi. i invaluable. A j i 
ms ’ ts areinvaluable. Accom the work is a treatise on 
e United States, and is unsurpassed for style } the origin, rise on ae tm the epellish . 


Style, and cost ois Or . ‘ 
‘ormation pone originally £260. Sold only for want of use. Price $500. For further in- 





ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 


ADWAY BATHS—SWIMMIN CHOO relief. For sale b J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 
— pny Picky ee i s 7-la m} 2 next door to the offiee of this paper. 


ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, TITUTE, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water NEW YORE ———" BannEes INS 
No. 1 ANI > 


Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 








The water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means - tn Ff 
em sine. : liga ae ’ , ah : URGEONS. Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed beget = | het = 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, | \7 this Institute, all the latest improved 7 Te aeammattnantin will 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to10P. M. Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c.. 0 nena bs time and atention to tle 


The ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of @ lady from 10 A. M. to | &m by the Principal of the Institute, who has devot - 

3 P. M : pesca f ’ of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted — 3 He ~ 4 —= a Truss 
Bathing clothing, &., always on hand. for the cure of Rupture, which has given general oud ‘ac — - be is Fa 2 wor 
For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. [Je 26 tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. ord, 


the youngest infant with perfect safety. ion i 
j i ith board at moderate rates; also attention is given 
Patients from abroad are provided © reatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 


IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. to the education of children, whilst under t rr ; i * 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the | of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with. 
rooms of the author, “ The — rite 98.05 Street, rear of the Astor House, N. Y., = aye them from school. J. KNIGHT. M. D., Principal of the Institute. 
00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, GUITARS. 

BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 4 : Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty bY Sect GU sa J r= ; — pt own sapcheshtadaetias ana 
fine copper plate diagrams. each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from which A vantage to call pon as regards aniah tene, and, (what is the most impertant,) 

sufficient knowledge may be acquired to enable the player to accomplish any possible | Periority of on ag oa h- yaaa’ . a 0» eaiiandiaaed. 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- | facility in os part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 








ne of them a supericr suddle horse, and may be spective plates. The work containsan invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a Orders _ promptly attended to. and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 


chart or seale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement ce, will ——- 
so simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance seracdioeds in ows Boom pe bgt oso — at ah ania ae 
- the novice and amateur. as every ~- — delineated, ~~": graduated by it, and Sold at manufac ) nd re COUPA. Preteen ) i Gites 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to F [Oct 21- 
each plate. y It Beer also. a full and — ey —_~ for the government of the No connection with the store below. 

game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, wt. 

with a variety of explanations, interesting to ajl connected with billiards or billiard play- ce = o, apy “rs —. nied 

ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 








It is also embellished by a fine steel 


It is iti , plate 
is in perfect condition, has a rumble and a hammer-cloth in the last frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen. made ee STREET 
r" most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one : 
paper, or to ALFRED M. HERKNESS. Ninth and ae theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever a eT 
plained. au 


No. 23 NORTH FOUR 


One doorfbelow Chesnut, opposite the Gourt House, St. Louis, —* 
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"Things Theatrical. 


Astor Place Opera House.—Paropt, of whom we have heard so much, 
and from whom such efforts were expected, has not, we think, equalled 
the public expectations. This, of course, should not militate against the 
lady, who is a very highly accomplished vocalist and actress. As we have 
heard her but once, however, we must refrain from any decided criticism, 
There are always some disadvantages on a first appearance, and they are 
augmented when the public mind has been laden with eulogies, to which, 
however fulsome, the artiste feels the necessity of proving herself enti- 
tled. The heralding system is one which has done more injury to pro- 
fessional reputation and success, than the exhibition of mediocre talent. 
The actor and the vocalist coming amongst us with a celebrity or notorie- 
ty acquired abroad, and communicated to us through the foreign channals 
of information, will leave us some opportunity to form our own conjec_ 
tures, which, as we have often been terribly disappointed, are within rea- 
sonable expectations. If these be realized we are pleased, and a success- 
ful career is open to the candidate for publig favor. And if we are sur- 
prised at the ability displayed, of course we have greater reason to be 





delighted and to extend our patronage and suppert. The system of herald- | 
ing the coming of these people, however, with a short biography, attended 


by the usual expressions of superhuman attributes, at once deprives the 
public of any occasion to judge for themselves and establish a standard 
of excellence. We sincerely hope that the artistes who arrive here here- 
after, will not consent to be placarded as the consummation of skill, not 
only because they are placed in a false position, but because the people 
qwho understand the business are disgusted with its humbuggery. 


Broadway Theatre.—Sir Wiiu1aM Don continues to attract very re- 


spectable audiences at this establishment, and appears to be increasing 
the number of his admirers. We have no reason to change our opinion 


of his merits, as we expressed it in our last issue, and we are very much | 


inclined to the belief that the enthusiam which has been displayed, pro- 
ceeds from a national interest felt in him by his countrymen from the 


land of the Thistle. Whether we are right or not in this conjecture, mat- | 


ters little, perhaps, in relation to his talent as an actor, but if correct, it 
would show the cause of his success. 

His benefit, announced for Friday evening, was no doubt well at- 
tended. 


Bowery Theatre.—Mr. Granam, who has succeeded in creating a very | 
favorable impression of his ability as a tragedian, continues to draw well 
at this house. Mr. J. R. Scort, long known to the New-Yorkers, and a 
great favorite with the patrons of the Bowery particularly, has been the 
assistant of Mr. Graham in the various tragedies in which he has taken ' 
apart. Mr. Graham has personated during the week Othello, Brutus, 
Richelieu, &c.,and Mr. Scott Iago, Marc Antony, &c. 

The legitimate drama, though it may seem “ passing strange,” is al- 
ways well supported at the Bowery. The excellent performances of Miss ' 
Wemyss are in a great measure conducive to this state of affairs. This 
lady is an ornament to the profession, and is gaining laurels daily. 

Vational Theatre.—Mr. and Mrs. Barney Williams have been, and 
are yet, playing a very successful engagement at this theatre. Mr. Wil- | 
liams is in some Irish characters without a rival, in our judgment, and 
we think we can promise a pleasant evening to any person who will go | 
to see him. Mrs. Williams is a most spirited actress, and in the delinea- | 
tions of eccentricities of character is very superior. They have appeared 
during the week to crowded houses, in the “ Sprigs of Ireland” and a new | 
piece called ‘‘ Paddy the Piper.” 

Burton’s Theatre.—‘‘ Man and Wife” and “ The Breach of Promise” 
have been catered during the week at this house, but we have no doubt 

that the most exciting occurrence was the representation on Thursday of 
the new comic drama of “‘Giralda,” on that evening for the first time 
performed in America. The representation was too late for us to see it, | 
but as the caste composes Messrs. Burton, Lester, Johnston, and Mesdames 
Russell, Skerritt, and others, we have no doubt it was admirably per- 


formed. If it have any merits, such a combination would certainly make | 
them manifest. | 

Niblo’s.—The “Green Monster,” “The Skaters of Godenski,” and. 
“‘Jocko,” together with the performances of the Ballet Troupe, have | 
made up the entertainments since our last. The fascination which these | 
performances originally created, diminishes none, and the people conse- 
quently are found at Niblo’s in large numbers. Francois Ravel has won 
the hearts of a host of the “ million.” 

June § Co.’s Circus is still inthe full tide of success, and the cele- 
brated Mdlle. Tournaire and her beautiful horse continue to call forth 
expressions of great admiration. She is certainly a most expert and 
graceful equestrian. 

Brooklyn Museum.—Our worthy friend John Brougham has com- | 
pletely inoculated our transferryine friends with a theatrical affection. | 
He has been doing a glorious business there with his comedies, dramas, | 
and farces. We are glad to learn that his establishment up town is now | 

! 


| 


‘progressing past per adventure. 


Feilows’ Minstre?’'s.—This excellent band of darkies have now got into 
the Hall of Lyrics, one door from the Olympic. This hall has been fitted | 
up expressly for this band. The seats are well arranged, and the per- | 
formers can be seen from every part of the room. The gallery also com- | 


_ excellent business. 


, offered to our citizens. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


and easily remedied, [ will touch upon it. Itis the habit she has ac- 

quired, or error fallen into, of too long dwelling upon a word; or, in 

other terms, holding on, or elongating sentences; which, to my ear, is 

unharmonious, and approaches too nearly to a tedious monotony of sound. 

But where there is so much to admire, it would appear cynical to find 
much fault upon this point. Mrs. Woodward, as the Princess de Bouillon, | 
acquitted herself creditably, and to the satisfaction of the audience. The 
Duchess de Aumont, in the hands of Mrs. W. H. Smith, was, as is. 
everything this lady attempts, made the most of; and her creative 
genius and artistical elaboration, added much to the beauty and effec- 
tiveness of the tout ensemble of the picture. Mr. Gilbert, as Michounet, | 
(a capital part), the stage-manager, and long tried and faithful friend of 
Adrienne, was a most justly conceived, carefully studied, and artistical-_ 
ly finished piece of acting; and justly made a prominent feature as well 
as beauty in the piece. Mr. Fenno, as Count de Saxe, was creditable, | 
but, to my mind, he did not impart soul and warmth enough for one so | 
much in love as Maurice is supposed to be with so enchanting and confi- | 
ding a being as the author has made Adrienne. | 

The bbe, although rather a difficult part, was well sustained by Mr. | 
Raymond, who discovered a carefulness and study of the character that | 
was most creditable to him. 

Knowles’s play of Love has been repeated to a fine house ; Miss Daven- 
port, as the Countess, I have before taken occasion to speak of at some 
length. The Maid of Mariendorft, in which Miss Davenport made a| 
great impression last year, as Meeta, has also been presented. I view 
the piece as one of Knowles’s heaviest acting plays, requiring the best of | 
acting in all the characters, to either satisfy or interest the audience ; 
and the piece is so seldom produced, as not to give the actors an oppor- 
| tunity of becoming ‘‘ mellow” in their parts. Esther, a character that 
, was, I think, originally written for Mrs. Glover, was acted, I believe, for 
| the first time, by Mrs. W. H. Smith, and made more of than I have ever 
before seen by any lady. The conception of the character was thorough- 
ly original and most effective, and made a prominent feature in the 
piece; which, could the author have witnessed, [am confident would 
_ have satisfied him with his ideal creation. Mr. Raymond, as Hans, one 
of Buckstone’s fine parts, was respectable, but, to my eye, he did not make 
it boyish, or perhaps more properly speaking, juvenile enough. 

This evening, Epes Sargent’s Velasco is to be produced at the Howard 
Atheneum, with Miss Davenport as Isidora, and Mr. Fenno as Velasco. 

Mr. James E. Murdoch concluded his engagement at the National Thea- 
tre on Friday evening last. Mr. and Mrs. Charles R. Thorne cpmmence 
an engagement at the same house this evening—their first appearance in 
this city since their return from California. They will, I am certain, 
have a warm welcome to the field of their early triumphs. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Wallack, jr., closed a successful engagement, at 
Kimball’s Museum, on Friday night last. 

This evening Mr. George Vandenhoff gives another entertainment at 
the Masonic Temple, styled ‘‘ Evenings with Sheridan.” 

The Beach-street Museum has shut pan '—alias closed doors—for want 
of support. A short life, indeed, was awarded to that “ Temple of the 
Muses '” 
. John Tryon, with his Olympic Circus, continues, I understand, to do an 





The Ballet Troupe at the Boston Theatre, are not drawing so large au- 
diences as the talent of the company deserve. 

This is Miss Davenport's last week in Boston. She is to be succeeded 
by M’dlle Blangy, at the Howard Athenzum. 





Messrs. Baker & English appear determined not to be outdone by any 
of our managers, either in the variety or excellence of the entertainments 
Truly yours, Acorn. 





WHAT COUSIN 'BEL SAYS OF ELECTIONS, 
BY MRS. H. MARION STEPHENS. 
Election times! election times! the glorious days are here, 
And loud hurrahs upon the air are ringing fall and clear ; 
Some gain their cause by wheedling—some take the town by strife, 
While some, Dick Turpin-like, demand ‘‘ your ticket or your life !” 


Election days! when bachelors their time forget to daudle, 

When husbands stay out half the night, and never catch a “ Caudle,” 
When ladies can’t go out to walk, for want of beaux or brother, 
Unless one don’s the—what’s-their-names, and waits upon the t’other ! 


Election times! election times ! when fiery party papers, 

With mustard hot, and Pepper pot, are cutting funny capers ; | 

When neutra/s now and then grow warm with words—lI hope they'll | 
rue it, 

For the more they know they ‘‘ ought to shouldn’t,” the more they go 
and do it! 


Election times ! when men come home, in spite of their pretences 
To being straight, reeling along—making Virginia fences. 

**T a little (hic)—a little (hic) how-come-ye-so, I know— 

I’m go for Ca—(hic)—Cass! (hic) hurr”—and off to sleep they go! 


Election times ! election times! there’s sport enough with them! 
Hurrah ! for great mass meetings—mass spelt without the m/ 
Hurrah ! for toasts, stump speeches, mobs, and other sorts‘of glee, 
Oh! of all the days within the year, election days for me ! 











Ripton, the Celebrated Trotter.—N. Currier has just issued a hand- 
some plate of this poworful little horse. Also, a plate of 
Pelham.—Both these plates are worthy a place in every bar-room. | 
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COPELAND & Co. 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY,) NEW YORK 
MANUFACTURERS OF ; 
TRUNKS, VALISES. CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ RAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 313m: 


— — ———__ 
Amusements, &e. 
(BROADWAY, OPPOSITE BOND ST.,) 
MADAME ANNA BISHOP'S FOURTH GRAND SACRED CONCER?Y 
: take pl : : 
SUNDAY EVENING NEXT, NOVEMBER 10, 1850 
To begin at half-past 7 o’clock, on the same magnificent scale as before 


HE most imposing, numerous, and stupendous orchestra ever assemb] 
this country. Grand Chorus, under the superintendence of Mr. Ly ed together in 


Ster : 
PROGRAMME. 











PART I, 

The whole of Rossini’s Stabat Mater. prec ’ : 
the above great composition Preceded by Mercadante’s splendid Overture to 
PART II, 

Selections from the works of Handel and Cherubini. Also. 

Donizetti’s Choral Overture to the Martyrs. 

Shubert’s Ave Maria. 

Handel’s celebrated Bird Song. 

Meyerbeer’s Coronation March, from the Prophete. (with double orchestra.) first 
in this country. stra.) first 

The performance under the sole direction of MR. BOCHSA 

Tickets 50 Cents, to all parts of the Hall—to be had at the principal hotels t 
the Hall. Seats can be secured in the grand tier only, without any extra charee and at 
music stores of Messrs. J. F. Gould & Co., 297 Broadway, and of Messrs ales the | 
Breusing, 421 Broadway ; also at the Hall the whole of Saturday, Nov. 9. and at tha if - 
on Sunday, the 10th, from one to two, and from four to the evening. we Hall | 

Sacred performance to commence at 7} o'clock, and. on account of the ; 
concourse of persons attending these classical concerts, doors to open at half oe 
o'clock. ——" 


time 





FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. 
J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIETOR 
F FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens of this great M 
tropolis, that his New Hall, built on the Tattersall ground, x 
444 BROADWAY, 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their first Concert in it mn ' 
MONDAY EVENING NEXT, Novy. 4 ' 
The Hall is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats, carpets. ifu! 
ly lighted. The Band is composed of the greatest talent, as regards Ethiopian tener 
in America. ay 
J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his numerous friend: 
and the public generally, who have extended so liberal a patronage to his ( Sompany, and 
begs to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make this the most amusing 
and chaste place of resort in the city 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o'clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 


NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 
No. 37 BOWERY. 
JAMES M. JUNE & CO., PROPRIETORS. 
ERFORMANCES every evening by J. M. JUNE & Co.’s world-renowned French 
Company. M’lle Louise, Madame Rosaline Benoit, M’lle Tourniare, M’Lie Josephine 
and M’lle Jeanette. Mons. Benoit, and Mons. Tourniare ; a Constellation of Stars 
Mr. J. Nixon, Equestrian Manager—Joe Pentland. Clown. 
Private boxes 50 cents ; Boxes 25 cents ; Pit 124 cents. 
Doors open at 65—performance to commenge at 7}. 
An afternoon performance on Wednesdays and Saturdays. 


MOBILE THEATRE. 
J. M. FIELD, LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
HE regular season at this theatre will commence between the 25th November and Ist 


December ensuing. Business communicatigns from this date must be addressed di 
rect to Mr. F., at Mobile (Oct. 26-2m 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS. CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms | 

in every branch of his profession, and will produce. during the season, all the most fa 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 

Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P.M., for la 
dfes, misses, and masters : and from 7 to 10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 

The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 

Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.'s residence, 283 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms rag the hour 
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“DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM 
ALL THE FORSIGN PAPERS. 
PIC NIC SALOON. 

ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 

GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served. 

“ Vivat Res’ Publica.” {je 1) A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 
OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 

thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’? and the “Turf Regis 

ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent ‘or 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Trs- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple. Wm. H. Weld, O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrisen street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. ¥ 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,” to canvas 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for ‘4 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and Nev’ 





mands an excellent view, and the lights are placed so as to illumine the Published by N. Currier, corner of Spruce and Nassau streets, of whom | paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “ Spirit 
place without being disagreably unpleasant tothe eye. The house is also may be had plates of Lady Suffolk, Lady Sutton, Lady Mosoow, and | ihe Times.” 


crowded every evening, and it is well deserved. 

Jenny Linp is still attracting immense audiences at Tripler Hall. | 
There were some hundreds at her last concert who were unable to obtain 
seats, though the magnificent hall will accommodate over four thousand. 
She gives another concert this evening, and a morning concert on Wed- | 
nesday next, commencing at 1 o’clock. The programme of each is very 
fine. 

Madame Anna Bisnor.—In another column will be found the pro- 
gramme of this lady’s grand Sacred Concert on to-morrow evening at 
Tripler Hall. The orchestra and chorus number 300! To secure seats 
we advise our friends to go early, as the hall will assuredly be crammed. 


THEATRICALS IN BOSTON, 


Boston, November 4, 1350. 
Dear P.—At the Howard Athenzwum last week, Jdrienne the Actress 


«447epeated three times to large and brilliant audiences. Adrienne is | 
apart in which Miss Davenport has wide scope for the display of her ' 
varied dramatic power, particularly in the last three acts, where she is 
called upon to portray every passion the human heart is capable of en- 
tertaining—as well the deep and abiding love of a fond and pure soul 
girl, as the sterner passions of indignation and revenge. Throughout 
the three acts, Miss Davenport displayed a dramatic fire and intensity of 
soul, that, of itself alone, was sufficient to entitle her to rank amongst 
the few great artistes that now adorn the English stage. Her voice is 
melodious, and her elocution smooth and finished, while her enunciation 
ad clear and distinct ; and imparting, as she does, a naturalness, as well 
In gesticulation as in the more quiet shades of her impersonations, render 
them life-like and captivating. It is, I believe, conceded, that the height 
of art, is to conceal the art; and this requisite or accomplishment Miss 
Davenport possesses in aneminent degree. All her portraitures bear the 
strong impress of close study and deep thought, as well as great care 
and attention to the minutis of the character she assumes, with an ap- 
parent thorough understanding and full appreciation of her author. Yet, 
notwithstanding the many beauties of her acting, there are, to my mind, 
Some faults or objections discernable, which, perhaps, to dwell upon, 
might stamp me as a carping critic, ready to cavil upon the temper of a 








| most of the other celebrated trotters. For further particulars see ad- 
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vertisement, in another column. | 
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Flowers.—Hyacinths, Tulips, Jonquils, Narcissus, Iris, Cracus, &c., 
&c.—This is the season for renewing the stock of the parlor and green- 
house, and we would recommend all our readers to our young friend | 
Tryon, at No. 9 John-street, where may be found as good an assortment | 
as the country can produce, both native and foreign. 


«¢ What are the chief ends of man?” asked a Sunday school teacher of | 
one of his pupils. ‘‘ Head and feet !” was the prompt reply. ; 
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LET BOUNDLESS CONTINENTS DISTRACT THEIR POWERS, 
BUNCOMBE’S BRIGHT CIRCLE SHALL CONCENTRATE OURS. 

Will be published at Buncomse, and simultaneously at the “Srinitr’’ office, 
No. 1 Barclay Street, New York, | 

ON SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 16, 1850, iiaie 

THE TRUMPET BLAST OF FREEDOM, No. 5. | 


CONTENTS. | 
. Buncombe Regular Nominations. 
. Leader—An Enemy in the Camp. : | 
Juvenile Miscellany. 

Editorial Notices. 

Arts and Sciences. 

Poetry. 

Reviews. 

. Police Reports. 

. Elegant Extracts, and Spirit of the Press. 
10. News and Novelties. 

11. Grand Fancy Ball—Buncombe Flats. 
12. Advertisements, &c., &c. 
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CENTRE & WIGGLES. 





DUCK GUNS. a i 
CEIVED, Invoice of Ducking Guns, of large size, or quality. 
J = be by 0 ee JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 
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TO CLUB HOUSE OR HOTEL KEEPERS. 
PROFESSED COOK, lately arrived from England, in the “Canada,” wishes to en- 
with some Club House, or fashionable Hotel. He has letters of recommenda- 
tion the first families in London, and also from Mons. ro eer the celebrated Cuisiner. 
He will be most happy to submit his testimonials to the inspection of any party wishing 





needle’s point. Nevertheless, as the most prominent one is but trifling, 








to secure his services, and would prefer, previous to entering into any engagement, to be 
allowed to give a specimen of his skill in the gastronomic art, as he himself 
on trial be would be found to meet the expectations of his employer. 
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aap Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
aap Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 6 
Collector for this paper. 
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TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENPITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Naro:eonor THE TURF. 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide ) 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF rich 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE ST* 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. | REET ‘ 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY sT 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. , 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. $1,00 ) 
i t not exceeding ten lines—one insertion... ---- +" """" “ang 
rig pagers * fio. Three months. .... +--+ *""" . 0 

Do do. do. Six months... +.++++ 0°" " 15,00 


Do. do. _. a -- One yeal....-+s2 e+e 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. | 


i ad at | h ” 

copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar eac: dressed * 

— suiating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, te be ad | 

. T. Porter. on —em 
Vistdine aaieting to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptio 


that | the paper, te be addressed to the Publisher, Joun RicHanps. 


Agr All letters to be posbpard. 





